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Out of the grass that is over thy breast, 
Hearing my coming, a bird took her fight; 
Where shall she travel for holier rest, 
-cattering dew on the robes of the night? 
Was she thy soul for a moment returned 
outeol God's hand to the temple of rust, 
Pouching the bosom of clay she has spurned, 
leaving her tears on thy forehead of dust? 


Wiat shall I tell thee? Night changes to 
morn, 

Woodlands are sweet with the call of the 
dove, 


Motherly finches Contented in thorn, 
Nurse for their husbands a nestful of love, 
Wihatis all beauty if thou have no part? 
Would that Iife’s rule might be dead for thy 
sake, “ 
Friend, as Limoan from the turf on thy heart, 
oO, to be sleeping and Know thee awake! 
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CHAPTER I. 
YEAR is a long time!” 
\ “Very likely, but it will not be too 
long for my purpose; and it is the 
only condition I feel inclined to make, 
You bad better accept it, Joan.’’ 

There was in the speaker’s tone some- 
thing more than mere counsel—there was 
inenace, The girl addressed turned a 
shade paler, and bent her face still lower 
over the embroidery at which sbe was in- 
dustriously stitching. 

She rose presently and, tossing the piece 
of silk aside, walked away to the window, 
perhaps in order 
should not notice the struggie for com- 
posure which she was undergoing. 

Joan was # tall, good looking girl, with a 
siim svelte figure, sinall bands and feet, a 
head of bair of a rich soft brown, showing 
golden rays in the sunlight, a clear brun- 
6tle complexion, and a pair of the loveliest 
biue eyes imaginable. In fact, the last 
nainéd constituted the great charm of her 
face, BO Sweet and tender was the expres- 
sion in their violet depths, so soft the 
shade of their long curling lashes. 

Many people said Joan Ainsilie’s mouth 
spoiled her, being too large; but then her 
s1nll6 Was irresistible, and her white even 
lesth were dazzling when they showed 
themselves, which they did very often, 
for Joan’s was a sunny nature, and she 
had previously known no real trouble to 
Chase away the laughter from ber lips and 
the light of happiness from her eyes. 

Her companion wad handsome, too, but 
ina different style. She was bigger than 
Joan; her bair was fair, her complexion a 
delicate pink and white, and her eyes were 
hazel. Large sleepy eyes they were, ex- 
eet when excited or angry, when they 
‘ad @ vindictive expression, quite out of 
keeping with the calm nonchalance which 
“haracterized Esther Tyse’s every move- 
‘ent, 6ven to her speech and manner. 

‘ew people, looking upon the two as 
they sat in the luxuriously-furnished bou- 
Oolr of @ house at (jueen’s Gate, would 
KU68% that, while Joan was one of the 
wealthiest heiresses in England, Esther 
was only her paid companion, the daugh 
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no means rare when art and literature | 


form the only means of livelihood. 
Sons and daugbters alike had to turn out 


into the world, but, by a singular stroke 


of good fortune, Esther, the eldest, through 
the good offices of Joan's only relative, an 
aunt by marriage—whose husband was 
one of the late Mr. Vyse’s patrons—ob- 
tained the post of companion to the young 
heiress. 

“I will have no middle aged chaperon,”’ 
Joan had declared, witb quiet decision, ‘] 
want a girl of my own age, nice looking 
and amusing, who won't find fault with 


| me if I am idle, or sitin a draught, or go 


out after sundown without awrap, You 
can chaperon me to balls and dinper- part- 


| jes, aunt Ellen, and that is all the looking- 


alter I need, or intend to have.”’ 

So Esther Vyse was engaged, and soon 
became a favorite, for sabe could make her. 
self very agreeable when she chose; and 
Joan was delighted with her. Tne girls 
had spent a happy three months together 
during the gaieties of a London season, 
some of which Joan insisted upon her com- 
panion sharing with ber; and it was pot 


| till now that anything had occurred to mar 


the harmony existing between them, when 
Joan had received a blow which well-nigh 
crushed her, and it had come to her at the 
hands of Esther V yse. 

It bas already beén said that Joan had 


| no relatives, except ber aunt by marriage, 


Lady Ellen Ainslie, Her parents had died 
when she was only three years old, and 
she bad been brought up in # French con 
vent under the care of the Mother Superi- 


| or, who bad been afriend of her tnother's 


tbat her companion , 


Al eighteen, Joan returned to England, 
apd remained for three years under the 
guardianship of her uncle, whose death 
and ber own coming of age had made her 
her own wistress, free to do as she liked, 
and manage ber vast property according 
to her own judgment. 

Lady Eilen Ainslie bad recently decided 
to spend the rest of the year abroad, and 
much wished Joan to accompany her; but 
the latter declined. She had had enough 
of foreign life, she declared, and had made 
up her mind to rusticate with Esther for 
company during the summer months !n 
some remote corner of ber native land, 
where they could do exactly as they chose, 
and where none of the amenities ot sociely 
could mar their happiness or enjoyment. 

“Nobody will know us,’’ Joan bad said, 
“and I shall be able to feel for once that 
people are not civil to me bhecaure 1 am 
rich, since they will be entirely ignorant 
of the fact.” 

Lady Ellen sighed plaintively, but gave 
in, a8 she usually did where Joan was con 
cerned, 

“As you like, my dear,” the old lady re 
plied. “I think I may trust you not to get 
into mischief; but be sure, if you should 
happen to meet with any accident or mis- 
fortune, to let me know, and I will return 
to England at orcs. Your dear uncle's 
presence would make itmelf so felt if | 
went to avy of the places we have vinited 
together that | fee) 1 must get away from 
England for atime. Miss Wheeler will xo 
with me, and | shail do very well. I only 
hope you will do the same, You have 
Rachei—that is one comfort. She ia a host 
in berself, and | shall not mind leaving 
you with her to see after you,” 

So Lady Ellen and her companion started 
ot! for Paris, en route tor Switzerland 
Joan M ins 
work to discover 
they 
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self to have become somebody else. And 
yet it was but an insignificant matter that 
had caused all the trouble, 

Just before she left London, Lady Ellen 
had had a turn-out of her escritotres, 
bureaus, et-cietera, including a cabinet 
which had not been opened for years. 
Joan and Esther had assisted the old lady 
in overhauling its contents; and in return 
Lady Ellen had given both the girls some 
Indian ornaments of great value, and to 
Joan # tea service of Sevres china which 
had belonged to her great-grandmother, 

“All these papers and rubbish may go 
away,’ Lady Ellen said, as she locked up 
the cabinet again and put the key into her 
pocket. ‘Miss Vyse, perbaps you would 
be kind enough to give them a final look- 
over, that nothing which is of any moment 
be burnt, 

*Yes—1 will do 80 at once,’’ Esther an- 
swered cheerfully; and then, as Lady Klilen 
and Joan left tbe room, she sat down and 
carefully sorted everything into a heap be- 
side her, 

Half an bour afterwards, Miss V yse atill 
sat there, abeorbed in a deep reverie, with 
a roll of newspaper cuttings clutched in 
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interrupted coldly, inclining her head sig- 
nificantly towards the little rollin Joan's 
lap. 

Miss Ainslie frowned at the interrup- 
tion, 

‘What are they ?’’ she asked. 

“Read, and you will see,’ was the an- 
swer; and, taking up a piece of knitting 
from the table at her elbow, Misa V yne be- 
came apparently absorbed in the interest- 
ing occupation of turning the heel of a 
woollen stocking. 

A sudden exclamation from Joan made 
her start and look up quickly. The girl's 
face wan ashy white; her blue eyes, wide- 
open aud dark with terror, were fixed 
upon the slip of paper in her band, which 
she was reading with an intensity of in- 
torest which rendered her oblivious of the 
presence of her companion as also of the 
fact that the latter was watching her with 
eager scrutiny. 


“Ohl Miss Ainslie exclaimed. “How 
;awful—how horrible! And tt never 
knew——"’ 


her tingers, and in her eyes the wicked ex- | 


pression which 80 uiarred their usual un- 
rullled serenity. 

“So,’’ she muttered, ‘1 have a bold over 
the heiress at last! Shall I not now be 
revenged torall the envious and jealous 
feelings which the sight of her wealth and 
happiness has stirred up within my heart? 
Yes—and I will make the mostoft my 
opportunity, for it is one which may never 
occur again. Ha, ha! ‘To think Lady 
Ellen should have chosed ine, of all peo- 
ple, to sort out these papers! But then of 
course she considered me the proper per- 
#On, being just a grade above the ordinary 


servants, who are not to betrusted! Well, 
J do not grumble atiny jot this time, For- 
tune has certainly favored me!'’—and, 


laughing softly to herself, she put the pa- 
pers carefully away in her pocket, and, 
having finished her task, her features re- 
sumed their usual oalin, and she went 
down to luncheon, 

She said nothing either to Lady Ellen or 
Joan ot whatever it was, 
that she bad made among the papers, but 
was #0 amiable and obliging during the 
time which elapsed before ber ladyship's 
departure that the latter congratulated her- 
self more than 6ver upon the good fortune 
Joan #0 ladylike 


the discovery, 


which had procured fox 
and suttable a companion. 

Lady Elien, having leftfor the Continent 
however, Miss Vyse fired her first shot at 
her young employer. 

It wason #« lovely August morning, dur- 
ing an abimated conversation consequent 
upon a tavorable answer to Joan's advert 
isement for «4 residence in some pictures le 
secluded hamlet in the Weat of kngland, 


that Mather suddenly remarked 


“All, by-the bye, Joan’’— Miss Alnalie 
had insisted upon their being “Joan’’ and 
“Riether’ to each other from their first 


meeting—“that reminds me! | found the 
otber day, among those things your aunt 
asked m6 to look Over, 8016 PApers Con- 
cerning you, | kept them for you to 
and she tossed the roll of nbewsapaper 


cutuuogs Upon Miss Ainslie’s lap. 


He6,"’ 


Joan took them in ber band tmechanic 
ally. 

‘The offer s@ems teuipting,’’ #be said 
her 6yexs riveted upon the letter sie had 


been reading, “and having (he servants 
lett wi be azwreéal convenience Landon 
domest 4,8" a ruie 11411 KG he ouncry 
- A 16 isolate parts t, and 
n w 4 ¢ » 
“ 
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She did not finish the sentence, but went 
on reading, throwing aside each slip when 
finished and taking up the next one with 
feverish haste till she had reached the 
last, when, with a groan of anguish, she 


' covered her face with her bands and re- 


mained silent and motionless, 

Esther Vyse went on knitting, appar- 
ently quite unmoved by the aight of ber 
employer's emotion, till at length Joan 
raisod her head and looked at her. 

’“You—you have read these, of courset’’ 
she asked, trying to speak calmly, but 
failing signally. 

‘You,’ [esther answered quietly —“other- 
wise | should net have known that they 
concerned you,” 

‘You have not told any one else?” Joan 
queried, with deep anxiety. 

“Certainly not.”’ 

Miss Ainslie a «igh of relief, 
gathered up the newspaper-cullings, and, 
rolling them neatly lLogether again, trans 
ferred them to her pocket. Then, taking 
five o'clock which she 
was working, she begen to atitch away at 
jt in sllenes, her mind in a whirl of amaze 
ment, horror and yrief, which she strove 
in vain to lull into tranquillity, 


heaved 


up the toa-cloth 


The feeling uppermost in ber thoughts 
was thatof burning shame and loathing 

shane that another, and that other her 
paid dependant, should share with ber 
painful which henceforth she 
carry about with her, a veritable 
thorn in the flesh, till her life's end. 


the aecret 


must 


Would ksther be true lo ber and not be- 
tray it? 
BlalueR ue 


look at the calm 
the pretty golden hair, 
upon which a stray sUnbeau was linger- 
ing making «a halo round the soft curling 
fring6 upon the white forehead. Could 
Esther be trusted?) Ere she had answered 
this question to hersatiafaction, Misa V yse 
apoke. 

“Tt is # good thing I tound the papers 
before they went she re 
marked, without raising Ler eyes, 

“It is indeed,”’ acquiesced, and 
shuddered “Tf cannot thank you enough, 
doar bisther, tor keeping them for 
Were they to become public, 1 should 
never hold up my head again.” 


Joan stole a 


face, 


down #laire,’’ 
Joan 


1116, 


‘And yet people inust have known it at 
the tiie,’ obeerved kesther coldly 

*Yos, Dut it is ao long ago eighteen 
years and they have forgotton Henidens, 
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fight ehy of any one whowe—’ 

“Hush, for 
looked wildly round, 
iife! Happily no one knows it but you; 
and you will not speak of it?’ 

Mins V yee compressed ber lips, counted 
the stitches In her sock, (hen replied, in « 
low tone 

‘That depends.” 

Joan jvoked at ber In horrified wonder. 

‘Depends!’ «be repeated. “Oh, Esther!” 

“Jam not a saint,’ Mise V yee remarked 
courtly. “I do pot pretend to be, and—! 
alm poor,.’’ 

“Which tneana,” Joan interrupted, ‘that 
your silence must be bought. Isthat what 
you mean, Father 7” 

'Yoa,’ returned Kether bluntly, ignor 
ing the reproach in the other's tone—"if 
you will putitwe, Indeed, Joan, 1 think 
you owe me something for not telling Lady 
Ellen of the papers.” 

“You course,”” Joan clasped 
her hands together to still their trembling. 
“What in it 

“Rab! Kather rose from her seat 
abe uttered the scornful exclamation, “1 
don't want money at least’’— correcting 
herasif “that would not content me. | 
am ambitious, Joan, You have itin your 
power lo gratify me and buy my asllence 
for ever.” 

“Ruothow? Speak, Esther ! 

Minas Vyse sat down again 
ber knitiing. 

“Hefore I she said quietly, 
“you that | am very 
wratetul to you, Joan, for all the kindness 
and consideration you have shown we 
atnee | have been with you, I like you, 
too, and would serve you jin any way in 
my power. But, if any one else bad found 
these papers, black-mail would bave been 
levied on you, and after all, perhapa, you 
would bave been betrayed. I aball not re 


pity’s sake!’ -and Joan 
“It would ruin my 


yor ot 


how much do you want?’ 


How?” 
and resumed 


tell you," 


tiust understand 


sort to biack-mail, and I will swear it, if 
you will only’’—she paused and looked 
straight at Joan—‘let me assume your 


position as Miss Ainslie, the helresss, for 
one year, while you take that of my com 


panion. Surely’’—laughing a little ner. 
vously—‘“that isnot much to ask? In re 
turn I will take a solemn oath never to 


breathe to a living soul one word of my 
discovery of your family secret.”’ 

Father paused, and then Joan answered- 

“A year isa long timo.” 

“Very likely, but it will not be too long 
for ny purpose; and it is the only condi 
tion | feel inclined to make. You had 
better accept it, Joan." 

Forsome minutes there was silence in 
the pretty boudoir, which was broken only 
by the twittering of the goidfinch in his 
cage by the window and the roll of vehicles 
In the street below, 

Miss Ainslie stood looking out upon the 
passera-by, noting mechanically an angry 
altercation between a lady and gentleman 
Whome Hghting vigorously In 
the middie of the road, to the intense de 
light of some buteher-and baker. boys who 
had formed aring round the combatanta. 

Itskeemed to Joan strange that Msther 
whom had 


dogs were 


she hitherto thought of asa 
loving flthtul friend, sweet tempered and 
Vieldiny «a degree—should have de 
veloped thin cold) hard mercenary 
tyrant, whose silence must be bought, and 


to 


Into 


who, unless she bad ber way in this de 
mand of hers, had the power to ruin ner 
Suipiover’s future and cause her to bow 


her head with shame, 


However, Joan felt that she had no alter 
native but to comply with Esther's de- 
mend There was but thator the ruin of 


ber life and prospects, and the loss of her 
Own seltesteem as well as that of others 
A faint flush rose in ber pale cheeks, and 
her eves grew sad and wistful. 

Ob, why bad this trouble come upon ber 
Just bow, when life was looking so bright 
and hopeful’ Why should Mather take 
frou) ber the power of doing as sbe Pleased, 
aud deprive 


ber of thé inmoney which en 


abled her to gratify her cbarity as well as 
her iittley luxunes? Oh, if only she had 
sorted those wretcued papers hernel! ! 
“Well, said Esther, there was a trace of 
decited anxiety in her voice 


“have you 
decided?’ 


“Not quite,” Joan answered, bracing 
herself with an effort and KOolnx back to 
her chair 

“Taball tuke ther offer,” 

“Very we Phen you must do your 
Worst! camethe u expected reply 

Miss Vi yee started and lox Kd al her, but 
Joan's tace was imum valle 
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town. I willtherefore agree to your terms 
for six mnonths—no longer.” 

There was determination in Joan's voice, 
and Eather knew well that when it took 


, that tone arguinent was useless, 


“Six months will not do," she said dog- 
wedly. 

“Very well. Then | give you to under- 
stand that your services as my Companion 
areatanend, You can leave me and Jo 
your worst. I shall join my aunt in the 
Tyrol, and once away trom England slan- 
der will not affect me much,”’ 

Joan rose from her seat as though to 
signify that the interview was at an end. 

This was not at all whet Mins Vyse 
wanted, In the first piace, the hundred « 
year she received as Miss Ainslie’s com- 
papion was pot to be sneezed at; in the 
second, she would gain nothing by mere 
personal spite, whereas, even in six months, 
with money and position at her command, 
she might succeed tn making & War lage 
which would place her beyond ihe pale of 
poverty for the rost of her life, 

Of the consequences when ber husband 
found out the trick sbe had played bim, 
Katuer cared nothing. Seitieh and beart- 
less, she thought only of her own aguran- 
disement; aud bers was not a nature to re 
gard anybody or anything but berself, 

“Stay, Joan,’ she said gently. ‘Do not 
let us quarrel over this, Ido not wish to 
leave you, and [ would not willingly in- 
jure you. There is only, in this seeming 
cold-blooded persecution of mine, a desire 
to benefit myself, and enjoy for a season 
the delights of being rich. Oh’’—and Mise 
V yse threw up ber arma with a proud deés- 
don’t know bow 


see Others around you enjoying the luxu- 
ries you can never hope to gain; to feel 
that, unless you work and slave from 
Can 
you wonder that 1 bail any opportunity 
which can give me a chance of being some- 
thing b tter than a pauper ?”’ 

“And yet you seem to forget thatin thus 
making yourown terme you are placing 
meé ina very awkward position,’’ Joan re- 
marked coldly. 

“l »m not asking you to do anything 
that | have not done, You will only bave 
to be tor six months what I have to be al- 
ways—a paid companion. Surely we are 
not so differently constituted that you can 
not endure what | have to do?” 

“Certainly not; but then | am spending 
my Own money, not yours. You bave not 
to think day after day that you and your 
possessions are at the mercy of some one 
elise, You remember the story of Semi- 
who coveted entire control of ber 
hbusband’s kingdom for one day, and then, 
when he gave his consent to her desire, 
finished her short reign of despotism by 
having bis bead struck off ”’ 

Esther laughed at the girl's recital, 

“] shall not do that,” she remarked. 
“Your possessions would be no good to 
me unless you were with me to superin- 
tend my temporary control of them.”’ 


“l am to understand, then, that you 
accept my terms—of #ix months?” Joan 
asked. 


“Yosu—l must, | suppose—dating from 
when ?” 

“From the day we leave London for Asb- 
burnp,’’ was the firm rejoinder, ‘I shall 
write aud take the house al once, and we 
will go next week By-the-bye, 
What about Rachel? We must take her, 
and she will wonder at tbe arrangement,’’ 

“Tell her that you are doing it tor a joke 

you want to keep people in ignorance of 
the fact that you are an heiress--and that I 
have consented to change places with you 
while we are away.”’ 

“IT don't know bow it will answer;”’ and 
Joan sighed wearily. “losther’’—suddenly 
turning to ber and laying ber hand on ber 
arm—‘can IT trust you? You will not 
divulge the secret, after all?” 

“T will not,” returned Miss Vyse, “I 
swear rever to leta word pass my lips of 
all | Know —so help ine Heaven !"’ 


uown 


CHAPTER IL. 
fFVHERE never was a more beautiful 
| place in all England than Field Royal. 
So said the inbabitants of Blankshire, 
and so thought the owners thereof. 
It Was a stately mansion, standing high 


UpPOD « Wooded siope, from above whose 
surrounding trees a flag-tower could be 
seon, Wilh & pennon waving proudly, 


With its gray battlemented walls, its an- 


ent ivy-covered porch, ite heavy mul- 
lioned windows, and ite big round tower, 
the building looked at a distance like a 
Veronini caetie of olden times 

W itl be h me seit bore evi 
le eola “1 grandeur alll igh the 
resent baronet was \ jeans Wealthy, 
4 a Kien AAty if avaplLIDg bis 
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Sir Humphrey. 


His 
man, 


means to the demands on his purse, 
fatber had been an extravagant 
spending money lavishly upon the adorn: 
ment of bis home, and then wortgaging It 
heavily to pay for the improvements, 

When be died and his son succeeded to 
the property, his firet act was to cut down 
the expenses of the establishment, much 
to his mother’s horror, she being fully as 
extravagant as ber husband bad been. 
He then sold the hunters and racing stud, 
apd reduced the staff of retainers by at 
least one-half. 

“When I have paid off this morteage, 
mother,” he told her, “you shall have 
everything as before; till then I muat 
economize "’ 

A pleasant, genial young nan was the 
Baronet, Sir Humphrey Lisle. He was 
good-looking, with a tall manly figure, 
sinewy and well-knit, adark clear skin, & 
firm square jaw, kindly gray eyes, and & 
aweet smile. Mothers of marriageable 
daughters looked kindly upon him, tor, if 
be was not as rich a8 soine of the other 
eligible partis, bis family was one of the 
oldest in England, and his character irre 
proachable. 

“Humphrey must marry money,” sighed 
Lady Lisie, “It is very unfortunate, for 
rich girls are #0 often vulgar—their par- 
ents retired tradespeople, and their be 
longings generally quite unpresentable, 
Yet, unless he secured an addition to bis 
income, he could never maintain the posi- 
tion the Lisies have always been accus- 
tomed to; besides that, children are more 
of atrial than a blessing when their par- 
ents’ 1néans are straitened,”’ 

So her ladyebip set herself to work to 
discover a well-born, refined heiress to 
reign as mistress at Field Royal, although 
aware that in #0 doing she was sacrificing 
happiness at the shrine of duty, for Sir 
Humphrey was difficult to please, and in- 
variably fought shy of the object of bis 
mother’s solicitude every time she 
broached the subject. 

Her mind was full of schemes for the 
accomplishment of her purpose as she sat 
opposite to Sir Humphrey at the luncheon 
table in the oak-paneiied dining-room at 
Field Royal. 

Truly any woman might feel proud to 
be Humpbrey’s wife, she thought, as she 
looked at her son. The Lisles had always 
been a race of stalwart bandsome men and 
beautiful women. The present represent- 
atives of the family in no wise fe!) short 
of the tradition, for Lady Lisle herself had 
been a beauty, and was even now, with 
her stately carriage, snow-white hair, and 
still lovely complexion, fair to look upon. 

‘So KRook’s Nest is let again,’’ Sir 
Humphrey remarked, looking up from 
his plate and breaking in suddenly upon 
his mother’s meditations. “Some peopie 
from London, Hawes told ine. I wish to 
goodness that place wasn’t so near us! 
I'll buy it one of these days when I can 
afford it, if only to prevent the possibility 
of conetant invasion by the cockneytied 
element they always have there. Why in 
the name of ali that is sensible Merrivale 
wants to have his place pulled about by 
strangers 6very SUIMmer passes my com- 
prehension !”’ 

**Rook’s Nest lets well,’’ Lady Lisie ob. 
served, with a slight smilie. “And the 
rentis high. Lord Merrivale is wise in 
his generation, | think.’’ 

“Weill, itis to be hoped that this time 
the men won't come #hooting my covers 
without permission, and the girls take to 
camping out upon the lawn, as the last lot 
did,’”’ Sir Humpbrey remarked, 

‘“Yos, dear; bul then they were Ameri- 
cans. The incoming tenants, Adele told 
meé this morning, were a M‘ss Ainslie, a 
wealthy heiress, and her lady com- 
panion.”’ 

“Humph!—an old maid. Weill, at any 
rate she won't shoot, and is probably too 
pri for any olber masculine tendencies,” 
Said the Baronet, with a relieved sigh. 

“if ] hear she is a nice person, | shall 
call upon her,’’ Lady Lisle observed atter 
& pause; it will be dull for be:, not know- 
Ing any one. I daresay Mrs. Darcey can 
Ond out all about them for me,’’ 

“If she cannot, nobody can!" laughed 


“Sbe is a fearful gossip!’ 

“She isa very useful person,’’ was the 
reply. ‘Il should have called upon those 
Bowlers if she hadn't discovered that he 


kept a public-house at Grautbaw.’”’ 


‘Bowler was a very decent fellow,” Sir 


Humphrey said warmly; “fit for any so- 


c 


‘ety, and 


61S wile was ihe most kind 
hearted little woman to be met with an y 
where. | believe Mrs. Darcey t imped uy 
LAt story because they went al 
tist hapei instead of K 
“) H uphrey! Lad ~ x 
aln.ed king shocke 


“Well, Kitty Bald BO LOO 











“Kitty is incorrigible’’—but her lady. 
ship smiled as she said it. “By-the-bye, 
she arrives by the 4 15 train this afternoon, 
Can you go and meet her? I must go into 
Chepstow, and | cannot get back in time, 
for it is such « long drive to Corwent.”’ 

“All right! I'll take the dog-cart. Kitty 
likes driving tandem. I suppose we shal! 
have Forsythe down soon.”’ 

“Yos—on Saturdsy. Humphrey, don’t 
jet Kitty drive. I read of such a sad acci- 
dent only yesterday. A young lady was 
thrown out of a dog-cart and killed, so | 
am nervous,”’ 

“Pooh, mother! Don’t you worry about 
Kitty; she 18 the best whip in the country, 
There is not much fear of her coming to 
grief.’’ 

“She is a tearful tomboy still,” sighed 
her ladyship. “It is generally the case 
when agirl bas no sisters, and depends 
upon her brothers for companionship. 1 
suppose she will tame down when she is 


married. Iam sure] hope so,’”’ 
“Poor Kitty! What scrapes I used to 
get her into! And how Mademoiselle 


Koeque did scold me, to be sure!”’ 

‘*Yes—you were a dreadful boy!” Lady 
Lisle said musingly, gazing fondly at her 
handsome son, “Kut you are every inch 
a Lisle.” 

“Complimentary to the Lisles! I say, 
mother, on what day are these people 
coming ?’’ 

“Next Wednesday—at least, the Bur- 
goynes and Lady I[lchester accepted for 
thatday. | haven’t had an answer from 
the Coatsworths, so 1 fancy they must be 
abroad stiil.’’ 

“Chumileigh writes me that he will be 
here one day next week. The partridges 
are in splendid condition, and we never 
bad better prospects of mmaking good Lage, 
I’m glad I didn’t let the shooting—1 halt 
thought of doing so.”’ 

“It is a great pity we are obliged to be 
very economical!’ the old lady remarked 
plaintively. ‘‘l have never been accus- 
tomed to it, and it doesn’t suit me.”’ 

Sir Humphrey smiled. Perhaps he was 
thinking how much better it would bave 
been for her and him bad she been a little 
less extravagant in days gone by; but he 

ight 


replied kindly— 
‘Never mind, mother. Things "Se 
themselves some day. There is #**P rich 
wite you are going to find for whe, you 
know.”’ 

“Ab, lL only wish I could find you some- 
body rich and nice and handsome-as the 
ladies Lisle have always been! But you 
don’t care for the girls | nave spoken of.” 

Sir Humphrey shook his head. 

“No,’’? he answered, ‘“! am hard to 
please, | confess, But perhaps some time 
in the dim future there will come across 
my patb the maiden I could woo and wed, 
aud | am content to wait. Shbe will be al! 
the more worth the trouble of winning if 
I have to seek her.’”’ 

He spoke half in fun, half in dreamy 
earnest, and, rising from tbe table, fol- 
lowed his mother from the room, hi m- 
ming the refrain of ‘“‘My Queen.’’ 

“she is standing somewhere, she that 1 wait 
for, 

She 1 would honor—my queen, my queen!” 

“T wish be bad no farther to seek than 
Kook’s Nest,’ her ladyship thought. ‘1 
must tind out about this heiress,’’ 

bol * * * * * 

A cosy rambling bouse, witb a thatched 
roof and many gables; a quaint old porch, 
e@mbowered in rosea, which clinibed up 
over it and spread themselves in rich 
clusters round the diamond-paned win- 
dows, while surrounding the house was 4 
sweet old-fashioned garden, gay wilh 
bright-bued dablias, asters, and beds of 
scarlet gerapiun 8, 

On the lawn, under the shade of a wile 


spreading chestnut-tree, two girls 4 
with a small table placed between tiem 
laid for afternoon-+ea, The steam [roin 4 


silver spirit-kettle rose jubilant into the 
baluuy air, while the fragrance of (he re 
freshing beverage mingled with the scent 
of clematis and mignonette, 

Boih young ladies were attired in while, 
thougb the dress of the fairer of the two 
was wore elaborate both in wake abd 
adornment than that of her companiol. 
W hile the latter's hands were guiltless 0! 
rings, the otber girl’s fingers spark’e" 
with diamonds, and gold bracelets adorned 
the firm white wrists, 

“Joan, 1 have come 
tbat it will be insufferably aU!) 

“Have you? That isa pity, for we — 
nths yet,’ was th 


to the “ npelusion 


here,”’ 


have t Temalhi 8OWI6 Lit 
ply, a* the speaker filled up the wei 
4 ' ed | self 4 e of ca 
Ke 
Aud t i » © 
rs r ‘ i hers ie nu he o ; 


hau mock bal 
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and leaned towards ber companion, speak - 
ing in a lower tone. “Hitherto I have not 
attempted to assert the authority which is 
now mine, but I must say I think it the 
height of absurdity to shut ourselves up in 
ap isolated, out-of-the-way place, where 
noboay knows us, and where, though we 
have been a whole week, we haven’t seen 
asoul, Of what use is my six months’ 
privilege of playing the grande daine in 
these circumstances, I should like to 
know ?”’ 

“Perhaps We may Come across somebody 
eventually,” Joan replied soothingly. 
“Rachel told me just now that the owner 
of that beautiful place—it is called Field 
Royal—we passed yesterday is Sir Hump- 
hrey Lisle, and that he lives there with his 
mother and sister.”’ 

‘] dare say they are proud, stuck-up 
people, who don’t visit anybody out of 
their own set,’’ Kather interrupted. ‘They 
won’t come Dear us, be sure,’’ 

“Then there is the Kector’s wile—she 
will be sure to call—and the doctor’s sis- 
ter."’ 

“Oh, they areno good!’ was the testy 
rejoinder, ‘‘We are not likely to be ill, 
and | for one want no sermons and loathe 
parish work, Yes, Martin, what is it?” to 
the staid-looking parlor-maid who was 
coming gingerly towards them over the 
grass, ‘Wedid not ring.” 

“No, ma’am; but Lady Lisle is in the 
drawing-room.’’ 

“Oh !’ exclaimed Joan, rising suddenly. 
**] will come,”’ 

Esther stopped her by a gesture, 

*-No—not you,” she rewarked. 
go myself.” 

Joan watched Esther walk away, ber 
white draperies, daintily Jace-trimmed, 
floating bebinud her, her diamond earrings 
gleaming in the sunlight, and Mies Ain- 
siie’s lips quivered, 

“So,’? she murmured, “my punishment 
forasin | never committed has begun in 
earnest. How shall I go through with it? 
But, of course, it was only right Ksther 
should go; she is mistiess bere now, not |, 
| nearly spoiled everything—Il must be 
more careful.”’ 

She laughed a light hysterical laugh, 
wiped away a furtive tear, and, taking up 
her novel, which she had laid down when 
the tea came, was soon absorbed in its 
thrilling contents, 

Joan had not turned over more than two 
or three pages when the sound of voices 
made her pause and look up. 


Esther was coming across the lawn to- 
wards her, accompanied by two ladies, one 
old, the other young, and both singularly 
prepossessing. 

Esther had evidently made a good im- 
pression upon her ladyship, Joan thought 
as she watched them. Then, as they ap- 
proached, she rose, and bowed distantly 
In response to Esther’s introduction, won- 
dering within berself if the latter always 
felt in society as she did now, and, if so, 
how she could possibly bear it. 

‘Lady Lisle will take a cup of tea, Joan. 
I have told Martin to bring out more 
chairs,” Esther said pleasantly, as she 
brought forward her own and her compan 
ion’s for the visitors’ benefit. 

“T always think this is such a charming 
garden,” Lady Lisle observed as she seated 
herself and glanced around her. 

“I think Rook’s Nest is altogether 
charming,’’ Joan said, forgetting her new 
role, 

‘““We—I have taken it for six months,” 
Esther putin quickly. “But 1 waa say- 
ing to Miss Vyse only now that | feared we 
should find it too dull to remain so long.” 

“Oh, I pope you will stay !’’ Lady Lisle 
ejaculated cordially—in truth, she was de- 
lighted to Hnd the heiress so young and 
x00d-looking. Surely Humphrey could 
find nothing to object to in so pertect a 
face and form? ‘We shali hope to have 
the pleasure of seeing you and Miss V yse”’ 
—turning a kindly gaze upon Joan—‘‘at 
Field Royal. We bevea party coming for 
the shooting on the 2nd, and then we shall 
hope to bave a little yaiety.’’ 

“Thank you; we shall be delighted !” 
Esther replied, with a radiant smile. 

“Mra, Darcey tells me sbe knew your 
aunt slightly,” Lady Lisie continued. 
“They met at Wiesbauen, | think, some 
years ago,”’ 

Esther started and looked rather uncom. 
fortable, 

“I dare say,” she returned, trying to 
Speak carelessiy—“1 don’t remember Ler 


*“*T will 


name,’’ 

“No: she told me you were not with her 
l @&8kK6c1 her if she had seen you 

Slher looked as she felt ouslIageTa 
relieved. 

What a lovely place you have, I 

l ifia ' ) 
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THE SATURDAY 


the conversation. ‘“‘We passed it yester- 
day when we were driving !”’ 

“Field Royal is always admired,’’ her 
lad yship answered, amiling. ‘You must 
come over to luncheon and see the houre 
We have some curious relics, and my 
husband, who was a connoisseur in art, 
made quite a collection of valuable pic- 


tures, Do you draw or paint, Miss 
Ainslie?” 
“Yos, a little; my father was’’—she 


stopped and bit her lip—‘very fond of 
art.”’ 

“Ab, and I dare say he imbued you 
with the same taste! And you, Miss 


, Vyse, do you share Mise Ainslie’s talent?” 


“1? Ob, yes—I dabble slightly in oil- 
painting,” Joan answered; “but I have not 
done anything lately!” 

“Kitty is fond of it,” her mother said, 
“only she won’t fnish anything.” 

“No—I am a Will-o’-the-Wisp,”’ Miss 
Lisle acknowledged, laughing. “I am 
never quiet at anything long, excep., as 
Humphrey says, to have a dress tried on.”’ 

Joan looked at the girl admiringly. Kitty 
was a sweet, fairy-like creature, with « 
lovely piquant tace, dark soft eyes, and 
sinall nose, altogether a most fascinating 
little body, as way ward wilful, and lovable 
as she was pretty. She drew up her chair 
nearer Joan's. 

“When you come up to Field Royal | 
will show you my daubs,”’ she told the 
latter confidentially. ‘I don’t let every 
one see them, but I like you, aud you are 
not a huinbug, I can tell ata glance. We 
shall get on capitally, and I want a friend. 
1 have never had a sister, and though 
Humpbrey is the dearest boy in the 
world, it is not quite the same.’’ 

“No,” assented Joan, “I never had 
even a brother—I wish I had.’’ 

“T think you will like Humphrey,”’ 
Kitty said thoughtfully—“‘every body does. 
He is so good tempered, and brave and 
honorable.”’ 

“He is not married?” 

Joan could bave bitten her tongue out 
the moment the words were uttered. 

“No; and the worst of it is he must 
marry money, because we are not rich, 
and Field Royal is heavily mortgaged. .He 
says he shall never find an heiréss who is 
his ideal as well, 60 he will have to keep 
single.” 

“Poor fellow !’—and Joan’s lip curled 
scorpfully. 


“Now, Miss Vyse, you are becoming 


sarcastic! I can’t have any one pitying 
Humphrey !’—and Kitty laughed mer 
rily. 


At this moment Lady Lisie’s voice —ad- 
dressing Joan—caused a diversion, 

‘Miss Ainslie says she will come over 
and lunch with us on Wednesday. May 
we hope to have the pleasure of your 
company as well, Miss Vyse?”’ 

Joan looked at Esther inquiringl|ly. 

“Thank you,” she replied; ‘since you 
are so kind as to ask ine, | will come,’’ 

A little more general conversation 6n- 
sued, and then Lauy Lisle and her daugh- 
ter rose to leave, the former reiterating 
ber expressions of pléasuré al having 
made Miss Ains!ie’s acquaintance, and her 
hope that the latter would beable to spend 
much of ber time at Field Royal. 

“That is better!’ Ksther exclaimed, 
with a sigh of satisfaction, when she and 
Joan were once inore together. **We shall 
get on now, | think.” 

“They seem nice 
marked dreamily. 

“I wonder what Sir Humphrey 1s like,’ 
E'hel continued, ‘Lady Lisle seems very 
auxious to introduce hin 

“He must marry money, and you are an 
heiress, you know,”’ laughed Joan, 

“Who said be must marry money” 
asked the other sharply. 

“His sister told me s0.”’ 

‘“Well—I tell you what Joan, heiress or 
no beiress, | mean to marry bin,” and 
Esther drew herself up to ber full height 
and gazed at her coupanion defiantly. 

Joan shrugged her shoulders carelessly. 

“You are quite welcome, as far as 1 am 


concerned,” she answered, 
* a * * am * 


people,’ Joan re- 


For the next tew days after Lady Lisie's 
formal call, Kook’s Nest was invaded ty 
visitors. That Miss Ainslie had 
visited by ber ladysbip so soon after her 
arrival was sufficient guarantee of her re 
spectability, and so everybody who lived 
witbin calling distance made # pointol 
scraping acquaintance wilh the heiress 
trial came to Joan 


been 


And now a bitte: 
Esther, in tasting to the full the delights 


of holding a position—courted, fMattered, 
and made much of—haed assumed an over 
eal ig dictealoria all Waras be y by 
¢ er wi 4 
j ‘ re patie! | n 
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EVENING POST. 


On the subject, in which Esther had come 
off victorious, 

“If you do not like my manner to you 
before people,” she said coldly, “you need 
not appear. But 1] am not going to pick 
and choose ny words, nor do! intend to 
have people speculating as to why | am ae 
civil to mr paid companion, For six 
months, Joan, remember, | am mistress 
here; aud, though I have sworn never to 
betray your secret, there isa condition 
attached, and that condition I intend to 
adhere to!" 

After that, Joan sought to assert herself 
no more, but endured, with what equani- 
mity she might, the haughty behavior of 
the girl who held her future welfare so en- 
tirely in ber hands. 

‘Joan, | must have some pink ribbon to 
put on my dress. I wish you would go 
down to the village and get me more; I can 
give you a piece to match.” 

Miss Ainsiie looked up trom the letter 
she was writing, and her countenance fell. 
W hen she had engaged Esther as» her com- 
panion, it had been settled that Esther 
should have her afternoons to herselt, un- 
less required to accompany ber employer 
On any expedition that the iacter might de- 
sire. This rule Joan had insisted should 
be adhered to with regard to herself, but 
of late she had noticed that Father invari- 
aly madé a point of requiring her services 
directly after luncneon, thereby keeping 
her employed tor the remainder of the 
afternoon, 

Joan had retired to the morning-rcom to 
write the weekly letter which her aunt had 
bargained for during ber sojourn abroad, 
The girl hoped to bave aquiet hour where. 
in to accomplish the task, it being a some- 
what diflicult one, as Lady Ellen had been 
kept in ignorance of her niece’s discovery 
of the secret and of Esther's imposed con- 
ditions of silence. 

Scarcely bad the first page of news been 
completed, and Joan wasin the middle of 
the description of Lady Lisle’s visit, when 
she beard Esther calling ber, and the next 
Ininute the latter entered the room. 

“Can't Martin go?’ Joan inquired. 
1 could send Rachel.” 

Rachel steadily refused to take any 
orders trom Esther, nor would she act as 
her maid, which was a source of constant 
vexation to the praeudo-heiress, 

“Martin is altering a dress | intend to 
wear to-morrow, and I won't have Kachel 
do anvthing for me!’ Kather = replied 
angrily. “You wuet yo; it isn’t far, and 
you can easily finish your letter ip time 
for the post when you come back.’’ 

“Tt takes exactly three-quarters of an 
hour to walk to the village. 1 cannot pos. 
sibly get back before tive, and the poat 
goes out at half past,"’ Joan observed, 
“However, of course, a4 you must have 
the ribbon, 1 will go.’ 

“7 wouldn’t have asked you if | could 
possibly do without it, you may be sure,” 
histher bitterly, “for you always 
inakeé « fuss about obliging me, even in 
the veriest trifies!’’ 

“] am not making a fuss, but it was 
agreed betwoen us that the afternoons 
were to be When you were my 
companion | never encroached upon the 
time which was considered your own,” 

“Well, you bave had an hour to write 
your letter—surely that is enough!” 

“No—itis not. Anotherthing is” 
hositated, and the color rose in her cheeks 


‘Or 


anid 


mine, 


Joan 


“you may think me acoward, but T dis- 
like walking through the wood alone, 6#- 
pecially late in the afternoon, It gets an 
dark a8 night there after four o'clock!” 

Kesther bureat out laughing 


“Really, Joan,” she cried, “1 bad no 
idea you were such a baby! | would 
come with you myself, only | feel as 


though | were on the eve of @ cold, and | 
don’t wish to go to Field Koyal to-uiorrow 
with #treaming eyes and a red nose, f 
shouldn't mind walking to the viilage 
alone, and you wouldan’t hesitate to send 
m6, if our positions were reversed,” 

“Oh, very well, give in6 your itistruc- 
lions and | will start at once!’ 
10 KBE OONTINUED. | 
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Laknon AND Wair.-Honest, upright, 
ard fearless conduct uiust needs have ad 


mirers, though inany people are unable to 


perceive actual merit, because they live 
and move in @ misty alinosphere of pre 
judice. No young inan ought to b6 cast 


down because one or nore Of bis acquaint 
ances are iuclined to reject him and under 
rate his merits. The time is sure to come 
when modest worth will meet the reward 
which is its due, and when long-continused 
be ygratined 


and palient ary ration® Whi 


ifa young wan is dis ked and neglected 
by those from whou he ought to expect 
the best of treatment, jet bim remark thet 
they are bat one, or lwe rthreeoutof the 

- ar W * there is te 


Bric-a-Brac. 


Nukkr as BurRven Brearnxeas.—In the 
northern parts of India sheep are made to 
serve as beasts of burden, The mountain 
paths among the foothills of the Himalaya 
are so precipitious that the sheep, more 
sure-footed than larger beasts, are preferred 
as burden carriers, 

ALMosr CoLLArakp —Kollo’s oak, near 
Rouen, the tree on which the first Duce 
of Normandy, 1000 years ago, is sald to 
have bung up his gold chain asa token of 
the good order to which he bad brought 
bis province, seemed likely to collapse 
lately. To save it, a solid cure of masonry 
was built in the interior of tne hollow 
trunk! 

Sy Mnois or TRaps.—In Scotland it was 
fora long time ueual to place on a man's 
tombstone the symbols of his trade. Enx- 
pecially was this the case at Dunbiane, 
where, in the burial ground of the abbey, 
it has been found that of those tom betones 
which are from 100 to 200 years old about 
one fourth are thus marked, the symbols 
being in low relief. 

A Gioop Mat —Commenting on the 
amount which a spider actually consumed 
during 24 hours Sir S J. Lubbock says: 
“Ataasimilar rate of consumption a man 
weighing 1} pounds will require a whole 
fat steer for breakfast, a steer and five 
sheep for dinner and for supper two bul- 
locks, Gight sheep and four hogs, and just 
before retiring nearly four barrels of fresh 
fisb.”’ 

PoLak Breaks.—For many years furriers 
have noticed that all the skins of polar 
bears which they bave received have been 
mutilated by the loss of the nose. A 
Parisian furrier has discovered that this 
is the resull of # superstitious belief pre- 
valentamong the E«quimaux that when- 
ever « polar bear is killed his nose must be 
cutoftl and thrown upon the ice, or bad 
luck will follow the hunter, 

Wiy We ake Kiant-HaNnpgp,—A pro- 
fossor who bas made a study of cbildren 
says he has discovered why the majority 
of people are right-banded. Intauts use 
both hands until they begin to speak. 
The motor speech function controls the 
right side of the body, and the fret right- 
handed motions are expressive motions, 
tending to help out speech. As speech 
grows #0 does right handed nem, 


A Crieven SceneuMe —A Portland buat. 
ne4s man has bit on a scheme for being 
awakened in the morning, which, be de 
Clares, beats any alarm clock ever in- 
vented. He has hia telephone in his bed 
room, and each night, when about to re- 
ure, he calla up the central office and re- 
quests the operator to call him up at a cer- 
iain hour in order to find it the “phone” 
works properly. Promptly at that hour 
the bei! rings and he is awakened with 
despatch, 

In a publication tasued 
about England, entitled ‘The 
Heautios of England and Wales,"’ we are 
informed that «a fishertnan observed a lob- 
ster altlompt to get at an oyster several 
tines, but as soon as the former ap 
proached the oyster shut bis shell, At 


Wisk Oysi kits 
Iso, in 


length the jobster, having waited with 
yreoat attention till the oyster opened 
again, made shift to throw «a stone be- 


tween the gaping shells, then spring upon 
his prey and devour it. 

AN INtKKESTING Toy. —The “spectrum 
top’ is one of the mnost interesting scenti- 
fie loys of recent invention, and no doubt 
it is destined to prove one of the moat im- 
portant. It bas only black and white 
markings, bul when itis revolved rapidly 
it prowenta all the colors of the rainbow as 
Lhoy aré seen in the Newtonian #pectrum. 
Mr. Benham, the inventor of the top, 
thinks this is due to “tatigue of the eye,”’ 
and that it has nothing to do with the 
wave theory of light, but it may lead to 
important modifications of accepted ideas 
of the relations between light as mere Wwe- 
tion and the 6y6 as its interpreter. 


To PiKwast ine bye.—Here are some of 
the paradoxes of architecture. If acolumn 
which supporta an entablature is periectiy 
straight, it appears to lean forward, there 
fore the architect makes it lean Inward 
The perfectly level edge of a roof appears 


to drop about the middle; therefore it 
must be raised slightly at that point A 
tapering Monument with straight sides 
appears Lo be concav6, therefore the sides 
aré swelled «trifle (‘orners are made th 
ok *quUa hy *ing ii truth «a ttle 
aie angie 4 t ‘ . ~ ere 
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Onee twas sul tiner warm and sweet— 
i,emmd liye 
lowe. be iteed with panther feet 


jenlousey ecp Meet: 


Then came 

Lo, hetenen came rain and sleet 
Comxlbye! Gomtbye! (004 bye! 

Ide net know what changed my heart 


‘, wet hyve! 


We were eo bitter far apart, 


Hhetween use tolied « lteteranes mart, 


maar me with « poteon dart 


b phe rca 


(ot bye’ (eau bye’ Good bye!’ 


Nay. klee tne ere you turn aweay- 


t,cmwd trye 


My ou Tt keon that ruined day, 
Wien | found lowe had turned to clay, 
leurs t i vols that elay 


welbye’ tan bye! 


LOVED AND LOST. 
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CHAPTER XX 
ORSON «tarred aghast as they carried 
up the «#tairea, and 
perhaps because she 


(CONTINUED) 


<4 the lifeless formu 
\ Ledy Fanny 
was the innocent cause of the disaster 
eank inte a But Foliete 
Damere) neither cried vor trembled. She 
waited inthe sitting room while Kobson 
undressed bis master and the doctor made 
his examination, and stood, apparently 
quite cali, as be came to her to report, 

‘Concussion of the brain,’ he said. 

“In be dangerously —will he-oh, I 
not to dot’ moaned Lady 
Fanny was ail fault! Phat 
beastiy | a 

“Yea ame 
“Are you relatives of his 

Lady Fanny shook her head 

“No,"' said “but old 
friends, | will do anything, everything 
you want."’ 

The doctor looked at ber with 
professional giance, 

“Very well,” be said. “My oameia Hill 

Dr. Charcot Hill You ean send for his 
own doctor preowently— though Han 
telle moe he tiaasn't You had better 
come to bin, Miss Damerel. Thank you 

and perhaps the other lady will take 
your brougbam, and go to St. Phoums's 
Hospital and bring a nurse. Mention my 
nate, and state the cass.’’ 

(irateful for the errand, Lady Fanny ce 
belicla followed the doctor 


ebair and wept 


do 
know wheat 
‘et 


ree 


my 


" maid the doctor, 
> 


lt is a bad 


belicia, frienda, 


the keen 


his 
one, 


parted, and 
into the bed room. 

Bernard lay on the bed as be bad lain in 
the road-—-to all appearances, jifelers, dead, 
and a« shudder ran through ber as she 
raised’ ber eyes questioningly to the doc 
tor'’s. 

“No, no.” be aaid, “He is unconscious— 
not dead. You are pot trightened ? 
you bad better go away again Miss Dame. 
rei."" 

She took off her bat and jacket, and 
dropped them ou «a chair, and looked at 
him 


If we, 


“rT am pot frightened,”’ she said. ‘1 
will do anything you want. I am an old 
friend 

‘“eood,’’ he aaid. “Send the man for 
some ice lall down the blind. Now, | 
please, wire for his nearest relatives—his 
father, mother, wife." 


Sbe winced at the last word; it recalled 
Eden row and all she had heard there. Sne 
went into the next room and wrote a 
guarded telegram to Sir Terence, and dis- 
patched it hy one of the servants of the 
house. then returned tothe sick room.and, 
with «a steady hand and calm face that 
geve no lndication of the quickly beating 
heart, carried out the doctor's terse in 
atructions 

lady Fanny returned with the nurse, 
and reluctantly Felicia yielded her place 
to her, but the doctor foumd her waiting in 
ibe silting room when he entered 
hour later. 

“Just the eame—atill unconscious, 
said In anewer to her mute 
was eslruck twice on the worst possible 
partofthe bead. No, | don'tthink he wil! 
die be added, as her face went Whiteand 


it aL 


he 
inaguiry. “He 


the terror shene in ber eves lie is very 
Stropg, | bever saw a finer mar but he 
¥ avean tad t ‘ Hadn't you better 
K ee liatnere| * \ ibave had a 

x 

* oo: woe 

“ 4 she Was ° 
exe 

¥ aA Af 


cellent nurse,’ 


THE SATURDAY 


pense; and as he stood betore her, bis band 
went to bw beart. 

“And you have stayed beside bim!’ he 
said, with the tears in hia eyes, when she 
told him the story. ‘“iod biees you, my 
dear! ‘4jod bless you!’ 

The night passed. Felicia stil! remained. 

“Is there any reason why I should not 
stay and—and help?" sbe asked Sir Ter- 
ence, who paced up and down the room, 
or, sunk ip an armchair, bid bis face in bis 


hands, “Please let me. I—I! shall be 
very grateful. I know the nuree can do 
everything, but—but, if I might only 
atay!"’ 


Sir Terence looked at her steadily. 

“Yer, stay, my dear,”’ he said. 

Her devotion to “his boy’ touched bim 
to the quick. 

The night passed, and the nextday and 
the next, and still Bernard lay as if dead. 
Kut the doctor did not seem to despair, 
though chilis of dread ran through the 
hearts of Sir Terence and Felicia. 

“He may remain unconscious for some 
time—for days,'’ said the doctor, gazing 
down at the white, wotion|less face thougbt- 
fully. “Thereis a case on record—I1 dare 
say you remember it, Sir Terence—of a 
young man who was thrown out of his 
dog cart struck his head against a 
lamp post He was Unconacious, com 
pletely so, for six weeks He recovered, 
anidis hale wud hearty now,”’ 


and 


Sir Terence groaned 

“My poor boy, ny 
mured, 

Felicia beard 
soltly went ouland sank 
the sitting-room 

The terrible strain which the accident 
and suspense bad caused had relaxed, and 
her woman's wit was al work. Fate bad 
turown Bernard her hands, Could 
sue not keep him, keep bim for ever? 
surely this strange turn of the wheel should 
ba to her advantage ? 

bor the next two days, as she stood be- 
side the bed, sometimes bolding Bernard's 
the hand unconscious of ber loving 
or placiug the bandages on his 
burning forebead, ber brain was at work. 

No tidings, no message bad come from 
the yirl, wherever she was, Was it possi- 
bie she did pot Know who Bernard was, or 
where he lived? If she were his wife, if 
they were reaily married, be would bave 
told her, She would have been here to ine 
quire for hitn. 

All through the silent night watches she 
thought and planned. Fate bad betriended 
ber—bad separated Bernard from this girl, 
with whom hé bal been infatuated. Could 
she not separate them completely ? 

On the sixth day, while her brain was 
hard at work forming and rejecting 
acheme:s, the doctor came to ber. 

“There is ap improvement,” besaid. “It 
is slight, thougb unmistakable. He may 
recover consciousness at any time,”’ 

“Then there is no time vo lose,’’ she said, 
uttering ber thought aloud. 

“1 beg your pardon,’ he said, with grave 
surprise. 

She colored slightly. 

“]—] mean that perhaps it would be as 
well if he were not to see me when he 
counes to,’’ she faltered, 

The doctor nodded. 

“You are always thougbttul, Miss Dame 
rel,”’ he said. “You would make an ex 


’ 


Bernard!’ he wur 
the doctor's words, and 


into @a chair ip 


Into 


hana 
pressure 


“IT will go away for a few bours,” she 
“Perhaps when | come back he may 
ask for me, if—if you tell him I have been 
here,”’ 

The doctor nodded, and returned to the 
sick room. Felicia got up from ber chair 
and looked round. A photograph of Ber 
nard—a carte de-visite—stood on a side 
table, She took it—hiding the empty 
frame bebiod a cabinet—and put it in ber 
pocket, and, leaving the house, had bher- 
self driven to Waterloo, 

Ab irresistible desire to find Nance Grey 

the gitl who bad lured him from ber— 
bad got possession of her, and one of the 
schemes which she bad formed still ljin- 
gered in ber brain. It was bul a nebulous 
idea; she would have to act as circum- 
stances dictated. But to act she was re- 
solved. Fate—Providence—bad cast the 
man she loved into ber hands, and she 
would keep him if she could. 

She reach Long Ditton, and inquired for 
Myrtie Cottage. What she should say 
when she found it, and fouad herself face 
Nance Grey, she knew not, 


and ber heart beat thickly as she saw the 


sald. 


to face witt 


” bb gracelul the 


Hhgure, eweet face of 
Na e berseit ming towr the pa " 
CHAPTER XXI 


Miss (irey, 


Oke the color rose to ber pale 


‘, lan Nance said, 
as 8he s| 
face, and ber eyes drooped. She re- 


anda 
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membered the proud beauty quite well, 
but was conscious of a faint surprise that 
the haughty Miss Darmere! should remem: 
ber ber, and that she should address ber in 
such a triendly tone. 

“How strange that I should meet you 
bere, Mise Grey!” said Felicia, with a 
smile; but ber dark eyes scanned Nance’s 
face keenly. 

You, the girl was pretty—more, beauttul, 
with a rare loveliness (bat made one think 
of the Spring and Spring flowers, And 
she was changed, to». There was a subtie 
difference, more easily felt than described, 
in the elegantly, though plainiy, dressed 
girl and the Miss Grey who had arranged 
the lace round Felicia’s frock some months 
ago. 

It was true that she had looked singular 
ly refined then, but the refinement in face 
and figure and manner was even more 
marked now. ‘She looks a lady!’ tnought 
Felicia; ‘actually a lady!” 

Was it Bernard's love and care that bad 
wrought the change? A pang of jealousy 
shot through ber even in the moment of 
ber relief at the ‘Il am Miss (irey.'’ There 
was no wedding ring on the girls finger. 


Felicia's heart leapt exuliantly. They 
were not married, then!” 

“How very strange!’ she went on 
sinilingly, and in ber triencli-st way. ‘'! 


came down here, quite ou the spur of the 
moment, to see a friend. It was 
lovely day, and ! pined for 
But she is away, and the house ts an! 
] was told that perhaps 1 could get a cup 
of tea at this cottage. | did not like to go 
to the hotel, as 1 am alone. Do you live 
here?” 

Nance was silent for a moment. 
longed with an intense longing for this 
beautiful woman to go on her way and 
leave her at her But what could 
she say in answer to the question ? 

“*Y ea,’’ “Wil 

“Oh, thank you,’’ said Felicia 
be very glad to rest for a 
is 8 hot, isn't it? 

She followed Nance into the little sitting 
roou, apd, without appearing to do so 
looked round s@archingly. She noticed 
the alr of refinement, the books, Nance’'s 
lace plilow, and Bernard's pipe on the 
mantelshelt, 

“T will get you some tea,’’ said Nance 
very quietiy, as she rang the be The 
color bad lett her face, aud the lassitude 
which six days of Waiting and suspense 
had produced was palpabie 

“Oh, 


euch a 
' 


the country: 
ol, 


She 


perme *e. 


she sac. you come in?’ 
stiali 


little while, It 


i 


how kind of you! Felicia. 
“How very kind! I did not know you 
lived in the country,’ sbe went ou. “1 
bead an idea you lived in London” 

“ITdid. |] bave not been jc ug—a month, 
said Nance, 

“Whata pretty place Long Ditton is!’ 
said Felicia; “and what a charming cottage 


rail 


you bave! Are you living with your 
motber—your family ?"’ 
“No,” said Nance, in a low voice. ‘My 


mother is dead. I——’’ 

At the moment the door opened, and 
Mra. Johnson entered, 

“Did you ring, Mrs. Bernard ?"’ she said. 

The color stained Nance’s face, 

“Yes,’’ she said. “Will you send in 
some tea, please ?"’ 

Felicia waited until the door closed again. 
then she said, with an air of surprise and 


apology— 
“ ‘Mrs. Bernard!’ You are married, 
then? I did not know——" 


The biood burnt in all Nance’s veins. 

“It—it is not known,” she said, almost 
inaudibly. 

“IT see! I understand!” said Felicia, 
and she laughed softiy. “A runaway, 
secret marriage! How delightfuily roman 
tic! I quiteenvy you! Everything and 
everybody 1s so prosaic and so common- 
piace in these days. | hope you are bappy! 
But one need not ask, One has only to 
look at you.” 

“I—I am quite bappy,” 
Nance in a low voice, 

“And your bhusband’s name is Bernard ? 
W hat did that woman cai! you? Bernard?” 
asked Felicia, drawing off her long gloves 
and leaning back with graceful ease and 
friend |iness, 

“Yes; Bernard,”’ 
downcast eyes. 

“Bernard! How strange!” 
Felicia as if to herself. 


inuruiured 


replied Nance with 


murmured 


Nance did 


not ask her why it was 
Strange, and sat silent unti! Mr. Johnson 
Came in with the tea bands shook 
as she poured u 4 ur 
} 

arry it to Miss Damere 

thanks; please ve : How 
Ziad | am to get it' AY 80 ¥ are ua 
ried And pow | suppose ihave yiven 
Up the lacé making, though | see . stil 


keep the cusbion, pllios, or whatever it 














— —_ ~ ——_—_—_— 


is. I suppose you only keep it as a me- 
mento of old times ?”’ 

Nance was about to answer in the affirm- 
ative, then something caused her tochange 
ber mind. An impulee rather than a 
thought, that perhaps— perhaps she would 
need to work again. 

“N-o,”’ she said. ‘T-—I shall still work.’ 

“Ob, | am glad to bear that. I can’t tell 
you how glad,” said Felicia, “I don’t 
know anyone who,makes lace as well as 
you do. Bowden—you remember my 
maid ?—swears by you, Miss Grey. I beg 
your pardon, I mean Mrs. Bernard.” 

Nance averted her face. 

‘She is very kind,” she said. 

“Yos, lam very glad, and I hope you 
willmake some for ine. I want quite a 
iot’’—she looked down with feigned shy- 
ness—“for | am going to be married.’’ 

Nance looked up. 

‘Yes ?’’ she said simply. 

“But not yet, of course,’’ said Felicia. 
‘“May I have another cup? Don’t get up; 
I will bring my cupto you.” She rose 
with languid grace and stood by the table, 
scanning Nance’s face, hands, dress, as she 
poured out the tea; and the keen eyes did 
not fail to notice the tremor of the bands, 
“Ot course I could not be yet, for some 
months at any rate. You bave heard of 
Lady Winshire’s death, Mrs, Bernard ?” 

“No,” said Nance. “lam very sorry.” 

Felicia sighed, “ Yes; she met with an ac- 
cident, It was terrible.’’ She put her lace 
edged handkerchief to her eyes for a mo 
ment. “That is why your account has not 
been paid. It got overlooked in the con- 
fusion——"’ She watched Nance over the 
hbandkerchie!. Had Bernard been to Eden- 
row and learnt of her visit 

“It does not matter,’’ said Nance, and 
Felicia drew a breath of relief, “It does 
not mpatter in the least ”’ 

“ltis very kind of you to say #0, I will 
see that itis sentto you, Kut about the 
lace. Do you think you coald make me 
some foran evening dress of black grena- 
dine? Afterwards | shall want some white 
lace of various kinds; oh, quite a large 
quantity.” 

Nance hesitated. 

“I—I don’t know,”’ she answered: and, 
indeed, she did not know what to pay. 
Her bead ached, her eyes burned with the 
oppression of Felicia Damere!’s presenc< 
Cyril might come in atany noment—evon 
while Felicia Damerel was talking Nance 
was listening tor bim—and would be an- 
noyed at finding a stranger there. If sbe 
would only gol 

‘-] don’t know,”’ she repeated nervously. 

“! —] will send you word; | will write—’’ 

“On, hope you will be able to,” said 
Felicia. ‘1 suppose you bavea great deal 
of time? Your busband—is he away all 
day, at business?’ 

She put the question in a tone of affable 
patronage and kindly interest, and Nance 
inclined ber bead half-mechanically. 

“Yes? So | supposed. You must find 
it rather dull while he’s away; your work 
would amuse you.” She paused, and 
looked round the room with asigh. --How 
happy you must be? | am sure you bave 
married & good—a nice— wan, though they 
say that there aré ro good men now; that 
they're ail alike—selfish and ignoble. 

W bat is it the man saysin the play they 
are all raving about? ‘Men are all mon- 
sters; the only thing for women to do is to 
feed them’—— ’ 

Nance made no remark, but sat with 
downcast eyes, and sears on the listen for 
the beloved step, for which she bad waiteu 
in vain 80 many weary days. 

Felicia looked at her with covert watchb- 
fulness, 

‘Of course, itis difficult for men to be 
good in these times,’’ she went on witb a 
sigh. “At the best they are—well, bad 
enough; but | think it is foolish to be too 
hard on wen, to expect too much. One bas 
to make allowance, Ajl | ask is tbat there 
shall be full confidence; one bas a right to 
know the worst before one marries, and 
that the inan’s past life is really past and 
done with. Don’t you agree with me?”’ 

Nance looked up with something like a 
Start. She had scarcely been listening. 

‘““No— Yes,” she faltered. 

‘Yes,’ continued Felicia. ‘We have 4 
right to demand that, and I suppose if we 
do insist upon their making a clean breast 
of it, we shall all hear something like tbe 
same story. I myself have had a Darrow 


escape from ship-wreck,’’ She paused and 
from 


sighed, as if inviting a quesuon 
Nauc®, but Nance said notbing 
really don’t know why ! tell you 
118 said Feiicia, drawing on DS! =" 
al gazing at pensively think 
must be becanes vou ere just 2 arried, and 
you have such a sympatberk kind o 


face, Miss Grey—l mean Mrs Bernard.” 
Nance winced, as she bad winced at 








every repetition of the name, and Felicia 
gloated over the little gesture of pain and 
em barrassinent, 

“Yes, my story nearly ended un- 
happily,’’ she said. ‘The gentleman | was 
going to marry is very popular He is 
very handsome,’’ she smiled. “But I sup- 
pose we all think the man we love hand: 
some, do we not? But he is really very 
good-looking—I don’t think I know a 
bandsomer wan; and, of course—well, 
beauty is as much a fatal gift for men aa it 
is for women; don’t you think so?”’ 

Nance murmured “ Yes’ vaguely, won. 
dering why this woman of the world, who, 
a few weeks since, had treated ber as if 
she were dirt, should talk to her in this 
fashion. 

“| knew that he cared tor me, long —oh! 
a long whileago. Once he vearly told me 
so, and nearly asked me (to marry him, but 
he stopped suddenly as if he had remem- 
bered something; and I won iered what it 
was that bad come across bis wind—what 
it was that had come between us. Of 
course it made me very wretched, and I 
tried to forget him, to put him outside ny 
heart, my life; but you know—you who 
have loved, and are happily married now 

how impossible it is to do that. I don’t 
think a woman ever really ceases to love 
the man of her choice, do you?” 

“No,” said Nance, She heard a step, 
and looked up with feverish eagerness and 
anxiety; but the step passed, and her bead 
dropped again. 

“| was always fond of him,and | thought 
my heart would break when he left me 
without the word | longed to hear spoken. 
| knew something had come between us; 
and when he came back to me | told him, 
and asked him to tell me what it was, to 
teli me the whole truth; and | said it 
should make no diflerence if he would tel! 
me the truth, Anu he told me,”’ She 
paused, 

Nance absently set the teacups Straight 
upon the tray. Would she never go? 

“It was a woman, of course,”’ Felicia 
wenton in a lower voice, “a girl of the 
lower orders. She was pretty, awfully 
pretty; he told me so himself; and I was 
iad, rather than sorry, to hear it; for, you 
know, it was some sort of excuse for him; 
you understand that, Miss Grey—Mrs. 
Bernard? A girl he had met by chance-- 
do meet women of her class, you know. 
He bad formed an acquaintance witb her, 
and | suppose she had fallen in love with 
him; | daresay to a girl of that kind he 
would seem almost superhuman. And I 
think—I am afraid—he was very much 
taken with her, for he admitted that she 
was very beautiful, and be talked, ob! as 
if it were all bis fault. He even went so 
far as to say he felt ashamed of himseelf.’’ 

She laughed softly, and leant back, with 
a faint sneer upon her lips. 

“Men are so simple! They think every 
pretty women is as innocent as she looks, 
and believe every word she says. We 
know better, do we not?” 

Nance looked at ber vaguely, hoping 
that she had finished the strange confi- 
dence; but Felicia went on. 

“However, whichever was to blame, 
they went off together; yes, actually! and 
I daresay, | am afraid, he would have been 
so foolish as to let her beguile bim into 
warrying her. But, you see, it was me he 
really loved, fortunately for both of us; 
and after a time, when he grew tired of 
her, I suppose, he came back to me. Kut,’ 
she added, “1 don’t think he really would 
have coine back if it bad not been that he 
had almost asked me to be his wile. He 
is the soul of honor, and though bis fancy 
for the girl had lulled that houvor to sleep, 
it awoke when her charm began to lose its 
hold upon him.,’’ 

“He—lett her?’ said Nance absontly, 
feeling that she was expected to say some- 
thing. 

“Yes—oh, yes. Itis all past and done 
with, Hecameto me-let me see, when 
was it? Ob! five days ago—and told ime 
everything; 80 | torgave biim. Nearly 
every man has @ past, you know, And 
now we are quite happy, with no ugly 
secrets to conceal. Of course, he will com- 
pensate the girl for ber disappointment. 
He—well, I might say we, for [ aim rich 
now, you know; Lady Winshire left me 
all her mopey—we are going to make ber 
an allowance, quite a nice sum, paid regi- 
larly, #0 that sie will be quite content and 
comfortable, ’ 

The color rose to Nance’s face. 
got the “gist’’ of the story by 


She had 
this time, 


and every word—every crue! word — jarred 
on her, 

“Will she be content?’ she could not 
help saying, with a half concealed bitter 
NesA, 

Ob, yes,’ rejoined Felicia Damere 


with a smile; “it is more than sbe bas avy 
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right to expect, more than she deserves. 
Why, only think, Mrs. Bernard, she 
might have induced bim to marry her,and 
80 ruin his life—to say nothing of mine!"’ 

“Yes; she might have done that,” said 
Nance, almost inaudibly. 

“Yes; and, of course, it would have 
ruined him. A man always ‘goes under,’ 


and tor ever when he makes such an aw- | 


ful mistake. Itis a blunder which can 
never be repaired. You can live out most 
things, but not—not such a marriage as 
that would bave been. Poor fellow! He 
would bave died of shame after a few 
montbse, when the illusion was over, and 
be realized what he bad done.” 

“He would have died of shame,”’ echoed 
Nance in a dull voice. 

Surely the woman would go now, now 
that she bad told her story—the shameful 
story !—so tully. She sighed with relief 
as Felicia rose. 

“Well, | must be going, Mrs, Bernard," 
she said. ‘Il am going back by the train. 
Thank you #0 much for the cup of tea and 
the rest. It was so strange meeting with 
you here! And about the leca? Do you 
know, | should feel 80 inuch more at ease 
if you would consent to take the order de 
finitely? Ky the bye, Lady Winshire did 
not pay you for the last, did she ?”’ 

Nance shook her head. 

Felicia took out some notes and 
them on the table, 

Nance looked at them apathetically. 

*) bave nochange. This is too much,’’ 
she said, with faint surprise. 

Felicia Damerel smiled, 

“Tt won't be too much when you bave 
done what I want,’’ she said. ‘Please let 
me pay you in advance! Please do! | 


laid 


shall feel then that you will be obliged to | 


work for me, and | rea.ly want the luce so 
badly.’’ 

“There is no need for that,’’ said Nance 
in her quiet, sweetly dignified manner, ‘1 
do not know—I bave not said that | can 
do it.”’ 

“Oh, but you must, you really 
Ask your husband to let you. | am sure 
he will. I wish he were at home, that I 
wight ask him myself. I am sure he 
would not refuse if he is nice, and | am 
convinced that he must be nice, or you 
would have not married him. 

Nance’s lips trembied, and she stood, 
with one hand pressing the table, incap- 
able of saying a word. 

“Have you a portrait of him ?’’ asked 
Felicia, with pleasant, if languid, interest, 

“No,” said Nance, 

And the word dropped like ice from her 


must, 


lips. 
“No? How strange! I should have 


thought you would have had. But some 


menu hate being photographed, don’t they? | 
| out acry, she fell face downwards on the 
| floor, 


You must persuade biim to have one taken. 
You can tell him,’’ she laughed, “that I 
asked to see a portrait of him. By the 
way’’—she beld out her hance —‘“‘it’s rather 
a singular coincidence, but your husband’s 
surname is one of the Christian names of 
the gentleman I am going to marry.” 

“Yeu?” said Nance, just touching the 
daintiy-gloved band, and moving towards 
the door to open it. 

‘“‘Yos, ‘Bernard.’ | wonder whether you 
would think him good-looking; women’s 
tastes differ so. | willshow you his por- 
trait. You s6e, he does not mind being 
photographed,” 

She took from her pocket one of the cost 
ly little cases of leather and gold which it 
is now the fashion for women to carry 
about with them-—-a card case and pocket 
book combined, with the initials “F, D.” 
embossed on the upper side, 

“] always carry itabout with me,’’ she 
said, with asoft laugh. “lam very fond 
ot him, you see. There itis. Itis # good 
likeness, but it dves not flatter him in the 
very least, as you would say if you saw 
bim. Take it to the light.’’ 

Nance took the case and went to the win- 
dow with it, and Felicia Damerei saun 
tered to the dreplace and watched her in 
the ljooking-glass over the mantel piece. 

Nance opened the case with a kind of 
impatient indifference. A small photo- 
greph was let in the inside. 

For a moment she gazed at it, thinking 
that she bad gone mad, that she was the 
victim of a strange and bideous hal!ucina- 
tion; tor the face that was enshrined ip 
Miss Damerel,s dainty pocket-case was 
that of “Cyril Bernard.”’ 

The case nearly fell from her band, but 
she clutched it and stared at it through 
the mist that bad suddenly sprung up be- 
tween it her eyes. Then the mist 
cleared, again and 


and 
she looked $4 W 


that the face was his 


and 
plainly, distinctly 


The room seemed to spin round, some 
thing seemed ehing at ber throat—at 
her heart Was she going to faint—die? 

She uttered nocry; she could not bave 


| write, will you not? 


| with 


done so if her life bad depended on it, She _ 
could only stand, feeling the floor rock | retribution, 
under her, and gaze at the face of the man | 


she loved—the man whom this proud, | 
baughty woman had declared she was go- 
ing to marry. 

It was Cyril--ber Cyrt!!—that the woman 
had been talking about. All the color faded 
from her face, her lips; ber eyes distended 
witha wild terror, her heart contracted 
With a spasm of rgony. Oh, she must be 
dreaming-—dreaming ! Yes, that was what 
it was. Nhe bad fallen asleep while wait- 
ing and watching for Cyril, and this awful 
dream bad falien upon ber. Ob, if sie 
could only weke! She must wake, or ko 
mad, 

Felicia Damerel watched her through 
the glass, and her own face was pale under 
the stress and strain of the moment 
Would the girl never speak? Was she 
going to faint and make a scene ?”’ 

“Well,’’ she said, and her own voice of , 
affected amlability sounded false and 
strained In her own ears, ‘Well, do you 
think him good. looking ?"’ 

Nance remained motionless for a mo- 
went; then, without turning, she held out 
the case. 

‘*Ven,’’ she said boarsely. 

Felicia took the case and slipped it into 
her pocket. 

“T thought you would,’ she said. “You | 
can understand that girl’s infatuation, poor | 
thing! and—and bow it is I can forgive 
him. After all, he is no worse than other 
men. They sare all alike. Aud the giri 
shall be well provided for. (ood bye,Mra 
Bernard. Please do not disappoint me in | 
the matter of the lace,’’ 

She moved to the door, but as her band 
touched the handle, Nance’s voice stopped | 
her. 

‘*Wait,”’ she said hoarsely, and with dif 
ficulty. 

The word, short as it was, seemed to 
choke her. She pointed to the notes that 
lay on the table. 

‘Take—take them !"’ 

Felicia affected not to look at her,smiled, 
and shook her head. 

‘No, but really, | would rather——’ 

“Take them !’’ repeated Nance, with still 
extended trembling band, 

Sometbing in the face, white as a marble | 
statue’s in the violet eves distended by 
agony, and yet aglow with the dignity of 
outraged womanhood, awed and daunted 
her. 

She took up the notes, and ber hand, 
also, shook. 

“As you please,’ she seid, ‘You will 
Giood- bye.”’ 

The door closed bebind her, but for a 
moment Nance atill stood pointing to the 
table where the notes had lain; (hen, with- 


for Mra, 
did 


Narce came to by herself, 
Jobnson bad not beard her fall, and 
not enter the room, 

At first she thought that Felicia Dame.- | 
rel’s visit and terrible tidings were the im 
aginings of a dream, but presently the per- 
fume which Felicia used, and which hung. 
faintly about in the air, forced her to re- 
alize the truth. 

She staggered up to her room, and drop- 
ped on her knees beside the bed, her arma 
thrown out before her. 

It was true! The man whom she loved | 
all ber beart and soul, on whose 
bonor she bad staked more than life itself, | 
had deserted her. 

Cyril had ceased to love her, Uncon 
sciously her lips formed the words in # 
dull, mechanical fesbion, as one repeats 
sone phrase of import to awful as to be 
almost incredible, Ceased to love her. 
Had he ever loved her, really loved her 
really loved her? Miss Damwer | had maid 
that he had loved ber for some time past, 
and had only been turned away by @ pass- 
ing fancy. A passing fancy! Atthe thought 
Nance clasped ber hands and moaned, 

Not for a moment did «suspicion of the 
truth of Felicia Damerel'’s story arise in 
ber mind. The evidence seemed #0 com- 
plete; there was no mistaking the photo- 
graph. Had Nance possessed one tenth of 
the guile with which Felicia Damerel was 
endowed, she would haveé seen the weak 
points in the story; but in her innocence 
Kernard’s vunexpiained absence and un- 
broken = silence, the photograph, 
stainped Felicia’s story with the hall mark 
oftruth. Yee, the man for whom she bad 
made the supreme sacrifice bad coased to 
her at ail, and 





and 


love her, if he ever loved 
had left her! 
There was no anger, no bitterness against 


him in ber heart. If he had killed her,she 


would bave joved him with her latest 
breath. Indeed,in her misery and hur)! 
ation shé accepted the biow as if it were a 
punishment she bad fully deserved. 


| even 


| saved her brain fever, 


5 


But, though we may admit the Juatioe of 
it burts just as badly, and 
Nance, in her mortal agony, sent up tLe 
prayer which so many in a like strait bave 
breathed — the prayer for death, 

But heaven, fortunately for us, does not 
often grant that prayer; and Nance knew 
that she should not die; that probably 
years of life--a long span of dreary re- 
morse and aching sorrow—stretched be- 
fore her. 

Bernard bad said that sho was brave,and 
aller atime, when the darkness closed in 
upon the silent room, she rose from her 
knees and (ried to face her trouble, 

The strength of her love gave her 
strength to bear ber wound, mortal though 
itseemed, tier lover, whom ahe had wor- 
shipped as a god almost, had wearied of 
ber and cast her aside—had left ber for a 
woman of his own rank, one of the beauti- 
ful, refined women whom she berself bad 
told him be sbould marry. 

Well, he had taken her at her word, He 
had accepted her sacrifice—bhad followed 
her advice, She must bear it, and would 
bear it without complaining. 


Hut life was over for her. Felicia Da- 


| nere! bad slain all that was precious in 


life with that soft, indoient voloe of hers, 
She must go on existing without bopr, 
with remorse for ber constant companion, 
and #0 must wait for “the sweet death that 
will not hasten at inan’s bidding.” 

Faintand illas she was, she faced the 
situation. There is a fictitious strength in 
despair which will nerve us to action 
when the necessity for action 
seers des royed; and Nance, white and 
shivering, looked round the room, and 
asked herself what she should do, 

Even that glance caused her fresh agony, 
for wherever her eyes rested, they fell 


| Upon something that reminded her of Ber- 


nardé. Mechanically she picked up a cont, 
which be had thrown upon a chair—he 
was the nost untidy of men; a cap, which 
he had tossed on to the table; and as she 
touched the things he had worn she fell to 
trembling as if with an ague, and fortuna- 
tly for her, the tears that seemed to have 
been scorching her brain, welled trom her 
eyes. The fit of weeping, though brief, 
She lay awake all 
the night, and living over again the short 
span of happiness which her love had 
brought ber; and every little instance, 


| trivial in itself, of Bernard’s loving care 


for her, but increased her agony. 

And yet she knew that if it were possl- 
ble for her to re live the past, if the chance 
were given her, she would repeat the sacri. 
fice of self, that she would accept the 
poet's dictum that “It is better to have 
loved and lost than never to have loved 
at all.’’ Tot Fate have what misery It 
might in store for her, she bad been happy, 
had tasted of that rare Joy which the gods 
vouchsafe to men, 

Out of the mist of her sorrow and griet 
grew « decision and @ resolution. Most 
women, more delicately nurtured than 
Nance, would bave given way to hysterics 
and hopeless repining; but Nance had been 
reared in & hard school, and her expert- 
ence of trouble came to her aid. 

She must loave the cottage, 
away and hide herself at once, She muat 
never #66 Cyril again, Though it was not 
probable that he would seek to see ber, If 
there had ever been the least spark of love 
for her in his heart, he could not endure 
to 860 her agony. Kul she must not chance 
it, must not wait until someone came with 
the offer of money. Money! For an in- 
stant the pallor of her face gave place toa 
burning red. Follcia Damerél—the wo- 
man whom he was going to tmnmarry—had 
spoken of compensation, of a liberal in- 
come. Ob, how lithe he had known ber, 
that be should deem Ler capable of taking 
a penny from him, though that penny 
were to save ber from starvation ! 


Must go 


[10 BK OONTINUBD | 
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SIRKEE SIGNALS.--\n apparatus for 
street wignalling has been invented by the 
chief of the Glasgow Fire Brigade, and is 
about to be extensively adopted in the 
atreeta Of Glasgow. Theapparatus consists 
of @ post Lo be Axed at thecurbof the pave- 
ment; apon the post is « box containing a 
telephone, The box is locked, but keys 
aré to be liberally supplied to citizens who 
mayapply for them, ‘The keya will be 
numbered, and ones introduced into the 
lock cannotbe withdrawn by Une poreessor, 


wo thal falee alarms will bo rendered al- 
most inipossible, ‘The telephone will bein 
connection with tha district aud central 
police offices, and may be sei in case of 
fire, robbery or Aheromergency. A 
signal lor ‘ y day or night ilo order to 
allra men in the 
neight of the box, 
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ROYAL TRUTH. 





Troe worth ie tn being, not seeming 
In dotng each day that wore try 

some little good notin dreaming 
of great things to do by and try 

Yor whate er wen say in Diindness 
And apite of fanctes of youth 

There ts nothing «0 kindly as kindness 
Aud nothing so royal ae truth 


A Violinist. 
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beat period 1710," maid my friend 

and host, Lord | aneseourt, as he 
lifted the violin frou its case tenderly, as 
if it had been a sentient thing, aad drew 
his bow across the strings with the touch 
ol a meater,. 

Nature bad intended Davescourt for # 
reat artist, bul, as be said himeeilf, ‘for 
tune bad thwarted ber plan by making 
bins a mere barl.’’ 

“Many abappy moment 1 owe to this 
old tiddie,” he went on, patting ii aflec 
tionately, ‘and very mauvais (uart 
d'heure— whereby hangs a Lalo. 
to bear it? all right, itie short enough to 
be told before the dressing bell rings’ 

He pushed the cigarstand towards me, 
and began : 

bifteen years ago | spent pleasant 
autumn months raisbling on foot through 
the highways and bywaya of the Apen- 
pines, with no luggage but a Knapsack, 
and no companion but my violin. 

What strange places | visited, what 
strange peopie | met, what seenes of un- 
explored loveliness were revealed to me 
in’ those mountain solitudes | have 
timne to tell. 

| must come at once to a certain October 
evening, when, just after sunset, | 
tolling up the steep ascent to the littie hill 
side town of San’ Kenedetto, where | waa 
to pase the night. 

A town it called itself, but it was in fact 
little more than a Village; its one long 
street of grey, sundried stone houses strag- 
Kling up the bill; which was crowned by a 
ruined citadel 

Its only inn —-“The Albergo «d'Italia, 
kept by Laone Kosso'’— stood at the en 
trance to the town, apart from the other 
dwelling. 

In front was aatripof parched and dusty 
turf, while at the back the ground sloped 
steeply down to the bed of a mountain 
slreatn, 

The house, with its deepest windows 
barred like a prison, ite low browed arch- 
ed doorway, and ite general air of neglect 
and decay, was as ill favored a habitation 
as | bad ever beheld. 

Nor did its owner's physiognomy please 
Ine much better, if it were indeed the land 
lord who lounged tn the doorway with his 
hands in bis pockets, A short, thicket, 
powerfully built man of middle age, with 
a heavy jaw, and eyes at once ferce and 
sullen, 

Hiowever, as it was a case of Hobson's 
chotee, there being no other hostelries in 
the place but small wine shops, | approach 


\ EN, it in a genuine Stradivarius, of the 


one 
Y ou want 


two 


no 


wher 


ed and addressed hin: “Can | have a bed 
for the night, here?" 
He looked me over at his leisure betore 


replying, (aking # disparaging survey of 
my person and aceoutrements, from 
felt hat, to 
well.worn knapaack and violin @4se, 

Krudging 
ly, and drew back to allow me to enter 

The large dimiy-lit apartment ino which 
I found myself, seemed to do duty for 
kitchen, cafe and restaurant combined. Its 
ouly occupants were a wizened, witch- 
like old woman, evidently my host's 
mother, and an untidy servant girl, who 
were engaged together in some mysterious 
cooking operations, which gave forth an 
aubrosial odor of garlic and fried fat. 

The master said afew words in an under 
tone to his mpotber, who, having favored 
ine with a stare and a nod over her shou!- 
der, resumed her occupation, while ber 
son flung himeelf on to a low seat near the 
hearth, and produced his pipe. 

“Will you kindly show 


my 
dusty boots and battered my 


“TL suppose eo," he answered, 


me my room, 
and let me bave supper? 1 said, finding 
that no one took any further notice of 
ie 
“The supper is ready, but the room is 
not the old woman rejoined tartiv. + Lt 
dovics wil arrange it preeentiy 
Meantime where an wast) ny 
anda?’ | puirest fastening is Kray 
Sm K e .. ry ne “ a ~ 
© rigt © is giin + ler v . 
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THE SATURDAY 


centricity of such a request, and ramiong 
her voice, called, shrilly—'*Tonio!"’ 

ver since | entered the house, | had 
heard from an inner room the faint notes 
of a violin; @ primitive instrument, 6vi 
dently, and touched by an untutored 
hand, which yet was skilful enough to x- 
tract from it some tones of plaintive and 
penetrating sweetness 

As the music still 
peated the eall, and ber son 
roughly, with the accooupaniment of ap 


continued, she re. 


echoed it 


oath, 

The melody broke off abruptly, and @ 
boy emerged from the inner door, @ #léen 
der fragiie looking lad of fifteen, with @ 
delicate sensitive face, anc great dark eyes 
which had the pathetic appealing look of 
an iltused antinal. 

“Stop that cursed caterwauling, 
come when you are called,”’ the man said, 
harshly. ‘Isbell brewk that fiddle over 
your head some day The signore wants 
water to wash his bands, Feteh it.” 

The iad promptly obeyed, and | per 
formed my summary ab ulions at acorner 
of the long kitchen dresser. 

“So it wae you were playing 
aweetliy just now? | said, smiling at bim 
“| need not ask if 


who 


as | dried my banda. 
you are fond of music?” 

“| love it,” be murmured, “but | 
pinay; | learnt, 
musician 7’ added 
my Violin case 

“Would you like to try 
asked. ‘Pinay to me while [au at supper 

| like to hear you 

He glanced timidly al who 
grunted, but made re 
treating to the furthest corner of the room, 
took out the instrument with infinite care 
and lightly drew the the 
strings. | was watching his face, aM 
the first clear mellow note rang out, | saw 
a sudden light flash over it 


can't 
The signore is a 
noticing 


never 
he wistfully, 
I nodded 


or I 


mv Vielin 


the timster, 


no objection, and 


bow scroes 
and 


‘Ob —'’ he gasped, and stopped short, 
looking at mein a sort Of rapturous sur 
prise, 

“Kather a different tone to yours, isn't 
it?’’ | said smiling. “Don’t be afraid of 
it. Play %’ 

The lad needed no second telling. He 


was soon lost to himself and his surround 
ings, pouring out bis whole beart in a 
strange wild improvisation, Never, be- 
fore or since, bave | beard a performance 
like that. 

It was as fifa soul had suddenly became 
articulate: a martyred soul, repressed apd 
blighted by its uncongenial environment 

Absorbed in listening, I forgot to eat, 
and when at last the music ceased, my 
eyes were wet wilh tears. | turned to the 
master of the house, who sat, stolid and 
unmoved, puffing at bis pipe, 

“That boy is a born musician,’ | said, 
emphatically; “if he bas proper instruction 
he may 

‘(et his living by tiddling at fairs,” be 
putin, with a rude laugh. 





“Mille grazie! 


We have had one ne'er-do well in the 
family —his father; and that is quite 
_enough,”’ 

Tonio looked up quickly. “My father 


was not" he began. 

“Your father was a spendthrift and a 
ne'er-do-well,” his uncle repeated; “who 
died a pauper, and left his only son to live 
on charity.”’ 

The lad flushed to the roots of 
hair. 

“Ifmey father was a 


his dark 


‘spenadthrift,’ he 
retorted fearlessiy, “it is not for you to re 
proach him. You bad your his 
money while it and when it was 
gone, you turned bint out to die like a dog. 
As tomy living on charity,’ 
bitterly, “Heaven knows | 
enough for the bread | 
thal covers 16. 
submit to the 
you——"’ 

“Will you be silent—maladetto! Kosso 
jnterrupted savagely, and starting from 
his seat, he lifted his hand to strike bim. 

It was fortunate that | interposed in 
tine, for the blow which fell on my arm 
was heavy enough to have broken that for 
which it was intended. 

The look of passionate gratitude the boy 
gave me 1 shall not soon forget ; 

“Oh, ignore’ he 
hurt-——eand for me!’ 

| sienced bit by a gesture. 


share of 
lasted, 
he pursued 

work hard 
and tbe roof 
servant would 
ill-useage which 


eal, 
No hired 
insult and 


failered, “you are 


“Come, we must have vo qguarrelling,”’ | 


sala ‘“G1V6 Us SOMme hore tmiusic, tiv boy 


to restore harmony.’ 
He shook his head 


“lean play no wore to-nigbt, the music 


is wone out of me he answered sadly, as 


6 real red the vy nm te t= 
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” re make the angels play the 


EVENING POST. 


violin. Such a one as this is indeed a 
worthy to make music in heaven. | sup- 
pose—"’ he hesitated “1 suppose it cost a 
great deal of money ?"’ 

‘That is a Stradivarius; it cost eight bun 
dred pounds —twenty thousand lire.” 

Kowso paused in the act of filling bis 
pipe, and looked round at me incredu- 
lousy. 

“Twety thousand lire for a fiddle!” 

Mi, wi!’ the boy asserted eagerly. ‘I 
have heard that violins by that maker cost 
a fortune now. He died nearly two bun. 
dred years ago, and no one can make thew 
as be did. He gave a soul to the wood and 
strings.” 

The man looked at me oddly, as he 
stutted tobacco into bis pipe. 

‘Twenty thousand lire!’ he muttered, 
“your excellency must be a willionaire; to 
spend #0 much money On a superfiuity.”’ 

“But the signore ie a musician,’’ Tonio 
answered to me; ‘his violin is not a super- 
fluity, but a necessary—non @ vé6ro, sig- 
nore ?”’ 

| left the question unanswered, and has- 
tened to change the subject. I did not 
quite relish the turn the conversation bad 
taken, and | liked still iess the curious 
furtive looks my host now cast at me from 
time to time, as if he were revolving in his 
mind some new apd pregnant idea, 

I noticed also that he and the old woman 
exchanged glances, and once sbe crossed 
the hearth to bold a whispered conference 
with bim, which, | could not help seeing, 
and reterred to myself, 

I telt vaguely uncomfortable and wished 
more than once, that | could have 
found quarters for the night elsewhere, 

It was too lnte to seek them now, how- 
ever, and as the evening was advanced, 
and | was tired and drowsy, | presently 
asked to be taken to my room. 

Tonio sprang up to ligbt me, but his un- 
cle thrust him aside, 

“Carry the knapsack—thou,” he said, 
taking the lamp from bis band, and pre- 
ceded me up to the staircase, and along an 
icy-cold, draughty stone corridor to the 
ebauw ber allotted to ine. 

it was a large, bleak, inhospitable room, 
with a tiled floor and frescoed ceiling, 
containing no furniture but a bed, a wash 
ing stand, two chairs, and a table, and no 
ornaments save a ghastly old picture of 
the Crucifixion, and a vessel for holy 
water—dry. 

Its barred window looked down on the 
ravine at the back of the house. My land- 
lord closed the casement, trimmed the 
fliekering jamp, and dismissing Tonio 
with a nod, turned to me. 

“Your Excellency leaves to morrow ?”’ 
he said, with a sudden change of manner 
from rudeness to servility, which struck 


meas sinister. I assented. 
“Your Excellency is travelling quite 
alone ?’’ 


“T am alone now, as you perceive,’’ | 
answered, shortly, ‘but 1 expect to meet 
friends at Arezzo.”’ 

“Arezzo? Ab,Arezzo is a long way oft,”’ 
he remarked, with a peculiar intonation. 
“The road aré rough, and not always safe 
for lonely travellers.’’ 

“I do not travel unarmed,’’ I returned, 
and taking my revolver from my pocket, 
| placed it, with ostentatious carelessness, 
on the table near the window, 

“A wise precaution,’’ he rejoined, with 
an 6juivocal smile, ‘Well, I wish you a 
good night, Excellenza, and pleasant 
dreaus.’’ 


Hie bad got as faras the door, when he 
turned as if recollecting something 

“| forgot to see if the window was 
properly fastened,’’ he explained, and 
after fumbling with it for a moment, pro- 
nounced all safe, and retired. 

Idrew # breath of relief when he was 


gone, then locked the door, and having by 
a careful survey of the room ascertained 
that there was no other means of entrance, 
1 felt somewhat reassured. 


Resolving, bowever, to be on the alert, | 
threw myself, dressed as | was, on the 
bed, leaving the lamp burning. I had not 
realized before | lay down how tired | 
was, so tired that even the sense of possi- 
ble danger could not long keep me awake. 
Sieep fell upon me unawares—a deep 
dreamiess sleep which must have lasted 
several hours. 

What woke me? I did not know. | 
seerned to glide back iinperceptibly tocon- 
siousn esa, lingering 
moments on the dim 
sleep and waking. 

Drowsily listening, | 


for a few blissful 


bordérland between 


heard the mono. 
tonous inurmur of the stream inthe ravine 
. ww but t 


seemed tk mingle with 


er sound wWitbin the room—as 


touching the strings 
ciose to my ear. 


someone were lightly 


? 
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The lamp bad burnt out, and the cham- 
ber was only dimly lighted by the rising 
moon. As 1 stirred and balf raised my- 
self, a band was placed softly on my lips, 
and a voice murmured: 

“Hush, it is I—Tonio! I wanted to 
wake you gently, that you might not cry 
out.”’ 

“Whatisit? What has happened?” |! 
whispered. 

He put his lips to my ear. “You are in 
danger. The padrone is plotting to rob, 
perbaps to murder you. | heard bim talk- 
ing just now to the grandmotber. He 
thinks you are a rich man: he suspects that 
you have money about you. Besides, tbere 
js the violin. In another moment be will 
be here.”’ 

‘But the door is locked.”’ 

“The door is not locked, or how could I 
bave got in? The lock has been tampered 
with. And your revolver is gone,’ he ad- 
ded. ‘My uncle took it when he returned 
to fasten the windw. Up, quick, signore! 


Here ie your knapsack and violin! There 
is not a moment to be lort.”” 
“But what can I do?’ I questioned. 


“Unarmed, I am helpless; caugbt like a 
ratin atrap!” 

‘No, there is a way of escape, if you are 
quick and bold enough. We shal! bear 
him coming along the corridor. You must 
stand here, close against the wall, and di- 
rectly be opens the door, makéa rush for 
it. Throw yourself on bim and trip him 
up, if possible, then follow me, and! will 
see you safe out of the house. If’’—he 
broke off with a start. ‘‘He is coming,”’ 
he breathed; “are you ready ?’’ 

“Quite ready,’’ I answered grimly, a 
pleasant sense of excitement tingling in 
all my veins. 

The boy had taken his stand at my side, 
and his slender hand—cold, but firm and 
steady, gripped mine in the darkness, 

We stood, with suspended breath, watch- 
ing the door. Slowly, cautiously, silently, 
it opened inwards, and Rosso’s villainous 
figure appeared on the threshold. 

| was prepared to spring on him the 
moment he set foot in the room, but quick 
as | was, Tonio was quicker. 

With recklees daring be literally flung 
himself on the murderous villain who, 
startled by this unexpected attack, stag- 
gered back, lost his balance, and fell 
heavily to the stone floor, where he lay 
like a dog, stunned and motionless, 

‘Follow me—quick !’” my companion 
cried, scrambling to his feet, for he had 
fallen with the other. 

Brushing past the old woman who was 
lurking at the end of the corridor, he led 
the way down stairs, across the kitchen, 
and out at a back door, 

[| have a vague recollection that we 
hurried through a neglected garden, and 
down a steep rocky slope to the stony bed 
of the stream, over which a few planks 
were thrown. Up the opposite bank we 
climbed, among rocks and bushes, and 
finally, to my surprise and relief, found 
ourselves in the broad bigh-road, which 
crossed the ravine by a stone bridge, half 
a mile lower down. Then, and not till 
then, we paused to take breath. 

Looking back, we could see the inn on 
the opposite bank, dark and silent, 

“You are safe now; he will not dare to 
follow you,”’ my companion panted; ‘‘be- 
sides, | believe he is badly burt,’’ 

‘‘He has his deserts,” i returned. “But 
whatis to become of you, my boy? You 
cannot go back to that cut-throat’s den.” 

**] have nowhere else to go,’’ he answered 
forlornly. 

I laid my hand on his shoulder, 

“Come with me!’ | exclaimed. ‘You 
have saved my life, and 1 will do my best 
to make yours happy. You shall learn 
music, and who knows? you may be a 
great artist, some day.”’ 

He clasped his hands, looking up at me 
as if hardly daring to believe his ears. 

“Signore—you do not mean it! You will 
take ine away with you—now, at once?’ 

“This very moment, if you will come. 
We will go together to Arezzo, and thence 
to Rome. You shall turn your back for 
ever on the old life, and begin a new and 
happier one. Look, the day is breaking, 
it is a good omen.”’ 

He glanced toward the east, where the 
‘awful rosé of dawn” was siowly unfold- 
ing. His face, transtigured by that super- 
natural light, reminded méof one of Fra 
Angelico’s boy angels. Then he turned to 
m6, and—but why should I try to repeat 
the words in which he poured out his joy 
and gratitude? JI could not do justice to 
his simpie eloquence. It is enough to say 
our way together, 
nutually satisfied with the arrangement, 


that we went on 


and three days later we were at Florence 


At this point, the dressing bell sounded, 
and wy friend paused, 














“But that is not the end of the story?’ | 
exclaimed. “You have not told me what 
hecame of your young protege. Did he 
fulfill your expectations, is be a great 
artist ?”’ 

Danescourt shook bis head sadly. 

“He would have been had he lived, but 

Antonio Cherici was one of those whom 
the gods love. He bas long since been 
‘making music ir heaven.’”’ 
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THE DUMB CREATION, 





tor) collected round a dog which had 
beon run «ver by a tradesman's cart, 
and was surprised at the Gase with whicha 
geutieman present put the poor animal 
“out of its misery.”’ The blow he gave it 
seomed hardly sufficient to settle a mouse, 

“Oh, there is nothing in that,” said he, as 
the writer expressed some astonishment, 
“| am often called upon to finish animals.” 
And evidently with an eye to busines», he 
produced bis card, 

“Will I tell you something about my 
vocation ?”’ respondéd the veterinary sur 
geon (for such be proved to be), in reply 
tow question, a few days later, from the 
writer —-who also bad an eye to business, 
“Most certainly. Of course our difficulty 
is in keeping animals aliveand in good 
health; despatching them is easily accom- 
piished, I bave a large practice among 
people who keep pets of all kinds, and | 
am often at my wits’ end to know how to 
deal with the animals, unless I can have 
them here fora week or so. Dogs espec 
ially suffer from over-feeding and want of 
exercise; and many a one have! ‘cured’ by 
just limiting his diet and making him run 
behind my trap. Cats, on the other band, 
seidou: suffer from over-feeding, 

“A veterinary surgeon's practice is, asa 
rule, more generally confined to borses and 
cattle, and in this connection I have fre 
quently been commissioned lo buy at sales 

4 very sensible proceeding on the part of 
inexperienced purchasers. Mine, how- 
ever, is a more ‘all-round’ business, and 
you would be astonisbed to see the num 
ber of different patients I have to deal 
with. 

“Monkeys and parrots are common 
enough, but they are not particularly nice 
lor strangers to handle. I had a large grey 
parrot to operate on the other day. It ap- 
peared that ‘Polly’ had stolen a piece of 
fish from the cat, and by some means the 
bird had got a large bone tixed in its 
throat. | tied its wings and feet, and 
forcing Open its beak with a piece of wood, 
cutthe bone in half and removed it. To 
show its gratitude, as soon as | released its 
beak, Polly tore a piece of flesh out of my 
finger. 

“tonce hada dog brought to my place 
to cure of drunkenness. He belonged toa 
well-todo publican, who prized the dog. 
The customers who visited the house had 
taught the dog todrink, just for the fun of 
the thing. It shows the resemblance be- 
tween dogs and some human beings, for 
this particular dog got to crave for liquor, 
and would drink it without being asked 
whenever opportunity offered. Beer was 
the tavorite tipple of this ‘dog toper,’ and 
a rare difficulty I had to wean him of it. 

“How did I cure him? Well, first of all 
| tried to do so by putting beer with every- 
thing he ate or drank, but that only proved 
partially successful; he would break out 
again a week after he left me, The last 
time Il had him he was under my carea 
fortnight, and during the whole of that 
time | gave him nothing to drink but beer. 
It cured him, 

“The smaller species of monkeys I don’t 
mind so much, but the larger ones are 
Ucklis customers to deal with. One | 
was called to a little time ago was as big as 
achild of nine or ten years of age, and a 
Splendid specimen. 

“The monkey was decidedly queer, and 
‘al oping in the corner of its cage, with 
its forepaw held to its cheek. The indis- 
position had evidently something to do 
with the teeth, It turned out to be a gum- 
boll, and it was as much as six men could 
do to bold him, tied as he was with ropes, 
while I lanced it. 

‘I Suppose you would say the queerest 
job l ever had was when I amputated a 
bear's leg; but first let me tell you one or 
‘wo other curious ‘patients,’ then decide. 
hor instance, | was once asked to ent the 
sears of a donkey (of course I did not do 
*o): and amother client of mine brought 
ué @ live fox, and requested me to cut off 
the ‘brush,’ 


| WAS one of acrowd (writes 1 contribu 


“My own idea of my most peculiar client, 
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“Oh, Mr, ——, I've brought my cat,’ 
seid she; ‘and will you please cut the hair 
and shave it like I have my poodle done?’ 

“IT bave just time to mention two other 
cases; they may be interesting, although 
perhaps there is nothing very peculiar 
aboutthem. You have, I daresay, heard a 
reat deal about the love a coster has for 
bis ‘inoke ?’ 

“Well, an individual of the coster class 
once brought bis donkey to me. The ani- 
neal had met with an accident. and had a 


large wound which needed stitching. I | 


kuew the man as quite a rough character, 
and it was well known that when in liqaor 
be knocked bis wife about shamefully. 
“After telling you this, you may im- 
agine my surprise to see the tears running 


down the fellow's cheeks as 1 operated on | 


his donkey; crying wore than he probably 
would have done had I been stitching bis 
own thick skin. 

“The other case was that of a lad (a poor 
wait, who hadn’t a sbhoeto his foot and 
hardly a rag to his back), who came to me 
with a dog in his arms, 


“*Kin yer do anythink for bim, guv'nor?’ | 


said he, ‘Hie’s bu my chum near a year 
now, and it makes me feel queer-like to 
see 'im ill;’ and hecried rather than spoke 
the worda. 

“There was nothing much the matter 
with the dog, so | promised to put him 
right in a few days. 

‘Well, he came for the dog on the day 
appointed, and holding out a sixpence in 
his band, he asked if that was enough. I 
told him | would charge nothing; and 
when the dog ran in bright and lively 
again, he blurted out— 

“*W hat, nothink for curing the old dog? 
Well, guv’nor, ye’re a good ‘'un, and no 
error; aud [ll do sutthing for yer to make 
up fer this some day,’ 

“And,” concluded the ‘vet,’’ with a 
sinile, ‘he has called at miny p,ace about 
once a week ever since to know if he ‘carn’t 
run no errants’ for me, ‘or do notthink in 
the house,’ ”’ 


A a a 


A FIGHTING OYSTER, 





the New York Sun, you would never 
imagine that there was any fight in it, 
would you?” asked an observant fisher- 


1" look at an oyster, says a writer in 


man, os be pried open the shell of one of . 


the bivalves he was talking about. ‘No 
one would think an oyster could and 
would fight, unless he had been « witness, 
some time or otber, of the oysters fighting 
qualities. 


“One of the most exciting contests | ever | 
| saw was between an oyster and one of the 


most deadly enemies of the oyster family, 
and | am giad to say that the oyster won 
the fight. The epemy was a startish, and 
if all of its kind were as fresh and indis- 
creet as this one was, they wouldn't be a 
source of so much dread 
farmer. 

“Every person who has anything to do 
with raising oysters has seen many a hat- 
tle between them and starfish. These de- 
structive enemies of the oyster grow fast, 
but seldom attempt to attack the bivalves 
before they are six months old, and then 
their inexperience and overcontidence are 
apt to get them in # heap of trouble, A 
starfish that 
speak, will got the best of an oyster every 
time, for it will mount the shell, drill a 
hole through it, inject ita stupetying liquid 
into the oyster, and envelope the whole 
thing with its capacious and elastic mouth- 
stomach before the poor shellfish knows 
what has happened to it. 

“A school of starfish can go through an 
oyster farm alioost as quickly as @ tornado 
can wipe out a wheat farm in Dakota 
Starfish are virtually walking stomachs, 
and | bave found them stretched over 
clams, sbel! and all, that were a great deal 
bigger than the natural dimensions of the 
starfish. When one of these rapacious 
marauders envelopes @ Clam or an oyster 
itsimply turns itself wrong side out and 
pulls itself over its victim, a& you would 
pull on a pair of new socks. 

“This fight I was speaking about oc- 
curred in shallow water, and | had a good 
sight of it. Itsaw the starfish work war- 
ily along over the oyster, and then settle 
down upon it. The bivalve was on the 
lookout, though, and when the starfish 
was pear enough the oyster’s shell closed 
like wstee] trap on one of the starfish’s 
five rays and cut it off as slick as if it bad 
been done with a knife. A starfish does 
not mind the joss of a ray or two; in fact, 
it can stand the loss of four of its rays and 


| beds of starfish, or that 


| the 
| enough, and the 


| found, 


ri | 
7 See | generally reached theground and began to 


' roots begin 


has cut ite eyeteeth, so to | 


“The oyster had no sooner clipped off 
one of its foe’s legs than it set ite trap 
again and waited for a renewal of the 
attack. This was not long in coming. The 
starfish dropped itself slowly, with so 
much confidence that I could almost see 
it, and was soon astride the oyster again. 
Again the trap tlew shut, and the starfish 
rose with but three of its five rays left. 
But it was plucky, and, with confidence 
unimpaired, returned for the third round 
with the prompt and watchful oyster. The 
round was a repetition of the other two, 
and the starfish was bereft of another leg. 
The persistent enemy of the oyster had 
apparently set its mind on having that 
particular one, and without a moment's 
hesitation turned its crippled body to the 
fourth assault. 

“The oyster was now mad all the way 
through, and shifted its position, turning 
ite open shell upward as the starfish 
dropped toward it. This was the last 
round of the fight, for the oyster caught 
both remaining rays of the starfish in the 
trap and 
The rayless starfish turned over and sank 
to the bottom dead. 


“By the way, any man who can hit on 
some practical plan that will rid the oyster 
will even bold 
their ravaging in check, may be sure of 
the biggest fortune there is or ever will be 
in this country. The methods now in use 
for the destruction of this arch enemy of 
the oyster are slow, tedious and unsatis 
factory. The starfish have not appeared 
in such large numbers this season, the 
oystermen say, as they did last season and 
one before, bul they are numerous 
farmers boiled a yood 
many thousand of them last year. ‘That 
is the best way to get rid of them yet 
They are dredged up with the 
oysters and steamed to death.” 











A VEGETABLE PyTHON.— Woe betide the | 


forest giant when he falls into the clutches 
of the clusia or fig, saysthe Guiana Forest 
Its seeds, provided with a pulp which is 


| very pleasant to the taste of a great »um- 


ber of birds, are carried from tree to tree 
and deposited on the branches, Here it 


| germinates, the leafy stem rising upward 


and the roots flowing, a8 it were, down the 
trunk until they reach the soil. 
these serial roots are soft and delicate, 
with apparently nev more power for evil 
than so many streams of pitch, which 
they resemble in their slowly flowing mo- 
tion downward. Here and there they 
branch, especially if an obstruction is met 
with, when the stream eithér changes its 
course or divides to right and left, 
Meanwhile leaty branches bave been de 
veloped, which push themselves through 
the canopy above and got into the light, 
where their growth 18 enormously accele- 
rated. Asthis takes place the roots have 


draw sustenance from below to strengthen 
the whole pant. Then comes a wonder- 
ful development. The hitherto #olt aerial 
to 
and wider, throwing out side branches 
which flow into and amalgamate with each 
other until the whole tree trunk is bound 
in a series of irregular living boops, 


I ee ae for ite deadly go hand in hand, and the thrifty stockman 
The forest giant, like all exogens, | te 


work. 
must have room to increase in girth, and 
here he is bound hy cords which are 
stronger than iron bands. Liké an athlete 
he tries to expand and turst his fetters, 
and if they were rigid he might succeed. 
* * * The bark bulges out between 
interlacing—but the monster has 
every precaution against this by 
its bands very numerous and 


every 
taken 
making 
wide. 

As the tree becomes weaker its leaves 
begin to fall, and this gives more room for 
its foe. Soon the stranugler expands itself 
intow great buso almost as large am the 
mass of branches and foliage it has effaced. 
* * # If we look carefully around us we 
seo examples of entire obliterstion—a 
clusia, or fig, standing on its reticulated 
hollow pillar, with only a beap of brown 
humus at ita base to show what has be- 
come of the trunk which stood up in all 
ita majesty on that spot 

A wil 

A NATIVE Of whatever country you liké, 
except our own, called upon one of his 
friends who had just been made a cabinet 
minister, and squarely asked bin for «# 
‘winecure,”” “Look around in my depart 
réplied his excellency, “and when 
Souie Jays 


ment,’’ 
you findone!l will think of it. 


snipped them off at one bite, | 


At first | 


| like sulphur, 


harden and spread wider | 
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Scientific and Useful. 


By Wire —It is reported that a Milan 
telegrapher, Sig. Alata, bas invented a 
method of musical notation by wire 

Froirs.—The French have devised a 
inethod of preserving truite by means of 
alcoholic vapor. The fruit is placed in a 
room containing open vessels containing 
alcohol. 

TuNtina Forks —It tm said that if two 
tuning forks of the same pitoh are placed 
facing each other, the one sounding, the 
other silent, in a few seconds the silent one 
will be giving out a distinctly audible 
note, 

COLLISIONS, —A new invention has been 
designed to prevent collisions at sea, Ata 
recent teat the force from electro-magnetic 
coils stationed on board a veasel success- 
fully influenced « chemically prepared 
compass stationed some six miles away, 
causing itto setup an instantaneous peal 
of bells, 

A LitrLe Too Fasr.—An lonia (Mich., ) 
man, after a half dozen years of ex peri- 
menting, bas perfected a model of a postal 
car that will attain a speed of 200 miles an 
hour, and is designed by the inventor to 
carry inall betwoen the principal cities of 
the country. The car isto be 83 feet long, 
and to run on a steel elevated track 1s teet 
above the ground, It is estimated the 
will cost $10 000 a mile. The car is 
provided with an apparatus for picking up 
and throwing off mail automatically. 


road 


THE HEkART..-One of the most remark. 
able things about the heart is the amount 
of work tt does, Considering the organ as 
4 pump, Whose task it isto deliver akuown 
quantity of blood, against a known 
‘head,’ it is easy to show that Ip 24 hours 
4 man’s heart does about 127 foot tons of 
work, “In other words,’’ says a cotew- 
porary, “if the whole forve expended by 
the heart in 24 hours were gathered into 
one huge stroke, auch a& power would Iift 
124 tons One foot from the ground, A 
similar calculation has been made reapect- 
ing the amount of work expended by the 
muscles involved in breathing. In 24 
hours these muscles do about 21 foot tons 
of work,”’ 

-_— DP + a 


Farm and (Barden. 


In AUSTRALIA —In Australia green corn, 
wheat, or oats is habitually cut for hay, 
and is considered to be much more nutri- 
tive than bay mnade from grass, 

Kees. Italian bees are said to be more 
energetic In resistiug the attacks of the 
bee moth than are (he common black bees. 
As arule, woth invasion means «a weak, 
queenloss colony and neglect, 

SULPHUR,—Insects and vermin do not 

If kept in handy reach in 
the house it’ will be preventive of 
many ills, A few pleces of roll brimsatone 
should always be found in the teed trougha 
of the horse and the cow, 


All 


sheep 


WASTE sorts of waste about the 


| dairy can be nade to play right into the 


pig's mouth. The piggery and the dairy 


noe that it is wo. The worldly wise 
farmer must be able to s66 more than one 
thing al a lime, 

SHeev.—A ema)! flock of sheep is some- 
times good to keep, if not tosell It is 
one of the roost effective scavengers to be 
placed upon the farin; and, because there 
is no proftitin the wool, feed up the mut- 
ton breeds, and do not bo knocked out by 
the present ad verse CITCUINSLaD Cos, 


Tue MAL«es—It is often the case that it 
will be lows expensive lo own @ thorough- 
male in conjunction with a few of 
your good neighbors than to be continually 
paylog out large service fees, If you have 
sufficient ol Cows Or mares or 
sows, Own the male yonrself, with the pos- 
#itle chance of hiring him out now and 
then. 

A Singoue® ‘Trhack.-The French are ex- 
perimenting with asingle- track temporary 
railroad that can be laid on a country road 
They expect to use it 
in tmoilitary Operations and In barvesting 
The barrows and cars used are on 
principle, and they can be 
hand or horsepower, 
gain on use of the single rail is 
hioination of friction, 
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number 
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Lowever, beats these into fits. Forsome then make ite way off, in ashort time — aaa ee Ea nae gry Toxic VERMIFUGE i8 the strength giver 
lime | attended three dogs and a cat be spreading and growing the lost members ment officer and told caren ry aus igh : “ _ seep tag cest negra 
opging to an old maiden lady, and one again Sutif the starfish loses all iveof found @ sinecure be a pgp aah . . for wg . “4 ! fe i MB igen 
norning she called on me carrying a its raysitadoom is sealed. It will die al- h, ga the better. ‘You will give rs ‘ | i s ; ) | $f, 
basket in her arms, most immediately it to me “No. I will suppress it ube wiz 
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On Candor. 

Does popular opinion faver candor or 
not’ Are plain-speaking people, on the 
whole, admired and trusted, or are they 
dishked as uncomfortable acquaintances? 
(of course it would be easy to detine can 
dor ip such a way a* to make everybody 
own that itis inall respects admirable; 
but we wish to lake outspokenness as it 
is commonly met with, and doing that, 
by casting an eye round all one’s circle 
of frank talkers in various grades of so- 
ciety, il that it 
natural to beyin with the consideration 
of the objectionable side of candor, 
The candor that is carefully and 
never 


seems lo us Is more 


sen- 


silively expressed forces itself 
upon public observation; the demeanor 
however that usually by that 
name often roughly assertive, and 
hurts too many sensibilities to be really 
popular. <A depends upon 
what people are candid about, If it be 
only their own atetract opinions that 


they freely let loose, not much harm is 


passes 


is 


yood deal 


done; if it be their 
low-men that they freely putinto words, 
they are almost certain to more 
feared than liked, 

There are ways of showing honesty 
that add or take from the inherent value 
of that quality till they make all the 
difference between what is most 
able in character and what is repellent, 
We may be led to feel unreserved trust 
in a man or hearty dislike for him by a 
display of the same virtue of oulspoken- 
ness, it all depends how the display is 


he 


admir 


made. Truth, tung asa missile to knock 
down the receiver, is deprived of its 
charms, Let us look at candor from the 


unfavorable point of view first, 

When people either brag of their own 
candor men's free 
speech, they usually make the mistake 
of thinking that candor in the rough is 
better than In 
their revulsion from 
cerity they are willing 
mannered honestly, 


or admire other 


the finished product 
Ohioess and 


lo 


ilsiti 
lolerale 11) 


is almost 


Demonstrative candor in- 
variably disagreeable, and often has un 
derlying motives that are in no way ad- 
mirable. If people who at any time 


blurt out the truth in the plainest terms, 


comtorted by the thought that ‘it may 
be blamed, but cannot be shamed,” 
would carefully analyze their reasons 


for shooting their opinions in a heap 
before their audience, they very 
discover one reason for frank- 
ness is that it is the easiest method of 
conducting a conversation. 


would 
possibly 


A deal of bother may be saved by 
avoiding all consideration of othe: peo 
ple’s opinions and feelings, and sur- 


rendering oneself to the luxury of ex- 


pressing in the strongest and boldest 
way the humor of the moment. It vives 
2D &))pPcarance I ay Riily 
t 4 | I 4 \ I “ 
4 2 ‘ a _ ‘ 


very easy 1 Mis lake are 


eseness Of the thouyhts of others or ca)- 


‘mind of each of us should be 


reading of their fel-° 
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lousness as Lo Other people's feelings for 
the courage of one’s own convictions. 

Then there are people who are biunt 
and unreserved in speech because they 
regard it as an advertisement of honesty, 
or they think it does their neighbors 
yood to be brought suddenly to a stop 
by asbarp shock of rather disagreeable 
opinion, It they think, a salutary 
experience, like slapping to increase cir- 
culation, or a douche of cold water to 
bring an after-glow, None of these mo- 
tives for candor —-motives that are often 
hidden from those who are actuated by 
them-— can fairly be regarded with pride. 
The man who glories in his candor may 
often bit the mark by his bold bluff tatk, 
but he generally hit» more than the 
mark, and destroys good feeling. 

But there are worse forms of candor 
than the self-indulgence of the plain 
man of strong opinions who does not 
stop to consider the lights aud shades of 
conversation; there is the use made of 
freedom of speech by the people who 
have a strain of cruelty in their nature 


is, 


who find a pleasure in being disagree- 
able and making those to whom they 
speak uncomfortable, and who try to 
disguise their love of throwing a rank- 
ling shaft by dressing it up as a virtue. 
In no way cau a cruel hearted man or 
woman give vent to unkindness so read- 
ily as by aping an exceedingly valiant 
honesty, Sometimes these disagreeable 
features ol 
more hateful through taking an inquisi- 
torial turn. 

The lover ot pertect 
freedom of speech will not only say any 
thing that 
yround that it is 


plain-speaking will become 


openness and 
comes into his mind on the 
the truth,’ but 
he--or perhaps more often she— will ask 
any question that may be to 
gratify curiosity. Why should we have 
any concealments ? Why should 
not be free and above-board 2? These 
are the questions asked by [mpertinence 
dressed up as Inquiring Candor, Ac- 
cording to these people, the beart and 
like an 
into every nook of which 


“only 
expected 


wer 


open house, 
any passer-by may enter, and the honest 
man will have no mental reservations, 
no sacred secrecy where his thoughts 
and cenyictions are forming. What 
wonder that the sensitive nature closes 
up instantly under the presence of the 
petty curiosity or blundering dulness of 
the candid inquisitor ? 

The candor that i 
sion through courtesy 
must, of course, be separated trom the 
reticence which to 
The one is due to consideration for 


careful of expres- 
to the hearer 


is due cowardice, 
an 
opponent and a the 
truth, as it seems to the speaker, in the 


light; thy 


desire lo place 


most favorable other is) busy 


with inward-turuing thoughts and sel- 


lish tremors. 
The 


Into question 


lidelity to truth comes 
it 


way ought to be found for making one’ 


moment 


he oply indirectly, a 


testimony clear and uumistakable, 
thouvh not necessarily ayyressi ve And 
there are occasions, too, on which can- 


direct, clear and un- 
brutal plain- 
speaker could wish. $t all depends upon 
the audience When dealing with the 
cunning and. slippery, sometimes 
with the self deceptive who will not see 
themselves as others them if they 
can help at, it is that 
should be point blank as to admit of no 
possible misconception; but surely talk 
of this kind ought to be a painful duty, 


dor should be as 


escapable as tte 


tThost 


and 


Sct 


essential lalk 


and not a daily delight, as it is with 
some rude lovers of gruff candor' 

Without candor being eventually ar- 
rived at, there can be peo yenuine trust 
in our fellow-men. If concealment and 
suspicion and finessiny are to be the 
vogue, we shal! always be tossed on a 
sea of doubt: intercourse will be a wan- 
dering in a mist of deceit No man 
tha ™ t ward Ww he afraid of 
sAa\ a] i ( “ n 
‘ C8. ss ‘ 


be Dard 


laste, DY @ sludy I tie 
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EVENING 


audience, by the absence of that sharp 
rattle of antagonism in which the plain- 
speaker delights, and which is born ofa 
love of fighting rather than a love of 
truth. It is for this polished candor that 
we put in a plea, and for the right to 
maintain a reserve of opinons that are 
forming or are held dear, opinions that 


the questioner has no right to probe. 
. LI LO A 


Wuty is it that even with the nearest 


aud dearest praise is so begrudged, 
while blame is always so freely bestowed? 
In nine cases out of ten the former 


does infinitely more good and incites to 
far greater exertion than the latter. 
Nevertheless, as a rule, the fondest par- 
ent, the kindest teacher, the most faith- 
ful friend, often hesitates to praise, 
while seldom failing to censure when 
the occasion calls for it. There is ever 
the feeling latent that the recipient will 
be unduly elated by any approbation; 
and parents and teachers sometimes 
hesitate on that account to express un- 
stinted commendation, while brothers 
and sisters, and even friends, often at 
heart really begrudge the satisfaction 
and perhaps self-complacency they might 
evohe by giving expression to the ad- 
miration they may honestly feel. 





’euSONS Who are sensitive for them- 
selves are comparatively callous where 
others are concerned, They are easily 
wounded by unkindness or neglect, yet 
they thoughtlessly inflict the same stings 
upon another without compunction, 
They know the strength of their own 
temptations, but make no allowance for 
those who succumb before other allure- 


ments, Shrinking from criticism, they 


criticize Others with easy severity. Cer- | 


tainly such persons have not learned to 
realize the effect of their words and ac- 
tions. Their imaginations may be vivid 
enough ip some directions, but in por- 
traying the feelings of others it is dull 


indeed. 


THE success of many an enterprise 
depends mainly on the insight which 
detects what it is which people like or 
dislike, what are the conveniences and 
helps which they prize and the incon- 
veniences and hindrances which they 
wish to avoid. ©n the other hand, one 
who is blind to these things, who looks 
at everything from his own stand-point 
alone and never pauses to consider the 
nb which they will probably affect 
will never put his labor to the 


way 
others, 
best use, 


Were men 80 enlightened and studi- 
ous of their own good as to act by the 
dictates of their reason and retlection, 
and not the opinion of others, con- 
science would be the steady ruler of hu- 
man life, and the words truth, law, rea- 
son, equity and religion would be but 
synonymens terms for that only guide 
which make us pass Our days in our own 
favor and approbation, 

Iv is often said that feelings are too 
strony to be subdued by a mere effort of 
the aud this is true. But which 
precedes and gives rise to such feeling it 


Wil, 





is in our power to control: and, if we 
would be just as well as yvenerous, we 
must clearly distinguish between the 
Lwo., 

No failure can be more utter than 


that of the parent without love, of the 
without tenderness, of the 
master without sympathy, of the philan- 
thropist without compassion, 


teacher 





A MAN should never be ashamed to 
own he has been in the wrong, which is 
but in other words, that he is 
wiser to-day than he was yesterday, 


saying, 


Ht is worthy of honor who willeth 
the yood ot every man; and he is mu h 
unworthy thereof wh seeketh his Own 

and resset! hers 





CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENTS 





Patye.—The French method of polish- 
ing furniture is Gret to cleanse it of all greast- 
neas, and then use powdered Tripoliand boi! 
ed linseed ofl applied and rubbed on with «a 
rug. 

CAROLINE —* Undine or the Spirit of the 
Waters” is the title of a well-known and 
charming fairy story written by the Baron de 
in Motte Fouque. It has been translated into 
English, and has been dramatized, 


ANITA.— W ben reading an original paper 
or a selection from any writer, the paper or 
book should be held in the handsin a natura! 
manne: and the pages turned as required. 
Otherwise the delivery becomes a recitation 
and not «a reading. 

ALLA.—The changes in the face of the 
moon aie caused by the changes tn the relative 
positions of the earth, mbon and sun. One- 
halfofthe moon is always illuminated, but, 
sometimes the illauminated half is almost com. 
pletely turned away from the earth. 


EMMELINE. —If a reception is to follow, 
an invitation toa wedding requires an answer 
for a hostess needs some idea as to how many 
guests she bas to provide for. The sending of 
u present isa personal affair, and is not neces- 
situted by the reception of an invitation. 


PRxesOoT!.—To write poetry that people 
will read and enjoy is not quite such a simple 
matter as you seem to imagine, except to a 
Heaven born genius. We should advise you 
to study the laws of versification, and then 
read some masterpieces of the great poets, 

ELLEN.—The formalities which follow 
the marriage of a widow Can seldom be regu 
lated in the same manner as those of a younger 
bride. Circumstances must control the enter 
tuininents which follow the marriage of « 
widow,and no fixed forms can be arranged 
forthem. A quiet taste and refined sentiments 
ure the best regulators of these civilities. 


Ss. V.—Ormvz is a small isiand at the 
mouth of the Persian Gulf. In the sixteenth 
century, when the Portuguese were the great 
traders with the hast, they took possession of 
this barren little island, and made it the great 
place of exchange for the products of Europe 
und Asia. It is to this period of tts prosperity 
that Milton refers 

LirrLK.—A ball dropped from the top of 
the mast of a ship going at top speed would (if 
there were no wind) drop at the foot of the 
inast and not behind the ship. This follows 
from the law of nature known as the second 
law of motion, On the same principle a ball 
thrown up in « railway car going at the rate of 
sixty niles an hour would fall into the hand 
of the person throwing it, 


Jabrz B.—France is now a Republic. It 
bas previously been either a kingdom @r an 
empire. England, sine’ the time of W liam 
the Conqueror, has been a ktogdom, except 
during the short period between the execu- 
tion of Charles |l. and the restoration of 
Charles IL. when tt was 4a Commonwealth un- 
der a Lord High Trotector, that Protector be- 
ing Oliver Cromwell. 


T. F.—The Suez Canal is about 100 miles 
long, of which 65> miles are actual canal, while 
for 2 mntles it passes through lakes, a portion 
of which afforded water of sufficient depth, but 
the greater part of which required excavating. 
The width, except at those places where it 
runs through bigh ground, is $25 feet at the 
surface, und 72 feet at the bottom, and the 
depth 26 feet. Where it runs through high 
ground the widkh is I’) feet at the sufnee. 


S. J. P.—In order to be an adept in con- 
versation a person minust have ideas and infor- 
mation. To get ideas and information «a man 
must study and read «a great deal, observe 
what is going on around him, and mingle with 
persons of intelligence. After doing all thts, 
in order to talk well with ladies he must fre 
quent their society and practice talking with 
them, and in that way learn how to doit with 
tact and elegance. 

CaARKIE.—To make scrap-book paste dis- 
sOlve a teuspoonful of ulum ina quartof water 
when cold, stir in as much flour as will give it 
the consistency of cream, being particular to 
beat up ull the lumps; stir in as much powder, 
ed resinas will lay on a dime, and add six 
cloves Vutin another vessel a teacupful of 
boiling water, set over the fire, pour the flour 
mixture into it, stirring well at the time. It 
will soon be like mush. When cool, lay a cover 
on it; keep it cool. For use soften with warm 
wuter. It will keep twelve months. 


CaNbIDE.—Pure nitro-glycerine is an 
oily, colorless liquid, prepared by introducing 
strong nitric and sniphuric acids into glycer- 
ine, drop by drop. Nitro-glycerine explodes 
by beating toa certain point, by a blow, or by 
the explosion, in contact with it, of any tul- 
minute, such as fulminating mercury. W lien 
carelessly made, it sometimes explodes spon- 
taneously, and yet this dangerous IHquid can 
be ignited and burned like common oil, unde! 
certain conditions. 


A.—After an interchange of cards thé 
acquaintance drops, unless followed by an !n- 
Vitation upon one side or the other. When 4 
first invitation is not accepted, and no resson 
is given for it other than that expressed in the 
isual form of regret, the invitation ought not 
to be repeated. Among the people of the hi 
est cultivation it is binding to show ones «PP 







prectation of a first invitation by a cordis 
canre f one desires to keep the acqus 
‘ va w x othing that ca 
to preve t< e from woing st 
a ‘ pay be s 148 to make it 
si ¢ and then ar informal note of ex 


courteous 








AT TWILIGHT, 





BY Ww. L. 





The violet spreads her fragrant leaves 
All dainty touched with blue, 

To evening's softand balmy wind, 
And cooling Kiss of dew 

Down from the mountains rugged brow, 
And up the quiet vale, 

Past leafy woods in emerald green, 
The mists of twilight sail. 


Vence rests upon the dreamy scene, 
As dimmer grows the light, 

{ pon the meadow land and woods, 
That fade tn shades of night. 

The fire files troop out from the grass, 
And gleam across my way, 

As to the tryst of love I go— 
Dead is the radiant day. 





In California. 





BY EK. 8S. D. 
ULLOA!—you thar—ain’t there no 
| one around the darned ranch? Hil 
lo-a—boys !" 

Up to the verandah of the wild Cali- 
fornian ranch rove a man in hot haste, his 
horse reeking, his own rough brown face 
wet his right hand on the butt of his der- 
ringer, as he pulled up with that call, in 


answer to which some one did come out of | 


the rough wood-built house, but none otf 
the “boys,”’ if any there were on the place 
at four or five o’clock. It was a young and 
handsome gir}, tall and slender, with great 
dark Spanish eyes, and a resoiute face; no 
common clay, this girl. 

“What is it you want ?’’ she said, in one 
of those low, richly-toned voices that seem 
as if they must sing per force, 

“Wal, look here, young lady,’’ said he, 


THE SATURDAY 


‘-For God's sake give me food —shelter— 
hiding for to-night!'"’"—the mad gasped. 
“I'm hunted to death, and wounded ! I’m 
euchered at last !”’ 

If there is one thing above all that goes 
straight toa true woman’s very beart with 
resistiess force, lulling all fear, itis to see 
astrong man stricken down in bis proud 
strength—perishing—helpiess, appealing 
to her’s—the woman's —strength and pity- 
ing aid, 

There was no counterfeit here, bat only 
too plainly the reality of suffering, whe- 
ther or not he was a desperate, dangerous 
murderer, Tho latter be could not be pow, 
for he was past either aggression or de- 
fence, for hé staggered dizzily even as he 
tried to move @ step towards her with the 
inst faint words. 

But in the sane moment Juanita was at 
his side, 

‘Shelter !—yes, were you twenty times 
criminal, | couid not let you perish. Lean 
oo me—s0—and come in,” 

Hle put one shapely hand on ber shoul- 
der, leaning heavily, and so they got the 
few steps tothe keeping-room, where he 
sank into the big settee to which the girl 
led him, Then she mixed brandy and 
water in a wine-glass, and made him swal- 
low some slowly, waited a minute till that 
revived him a little, then gave him, vit by 
bit, smal’ pieces of bread dipped in the 
spirit, as he sat leaning against thecushion 
at the head of the couch, The food and 
Stimulant revived the exhausted system 
markedly, for the blood came back a little 
to the man’s lips, and he looked up into 
the Californian’s beautiful face—such a 
look of deepest gratitude as was surely 
worth sone risk even to get—a slight fash 


| Of admiration too, under it, which she did 


and lady she certainly was, “hey any of , 


you seen a manalong this way; a youngish 
tella?’’ 

The girl shook her curly head. 

“Reckon I haven’t,’’ said she, 
“can't you give a better dexcription ? 
‘Youngish’ might be anybody. What's 
he like, stranger ?”’ 

“Don’t know him by sight, no more dcex 
the boys that’s after him; but it’s thought 
he may come along this way from Sacra- 


drily, | 


| little of tood tor days, | 


mento City, an’ if he does,”’ said the rider, | 


settling himself to start, ‘jest get out of 
his way, any of you, and please tireat him 
—he’s a murderer, that’s all, and he's 
dropped two of the boys that were after 
him already, and give ’em the slip, the 
darned ’possum.,”’ 

“Oh—is that all?” said the girl, coolly. 
“Well, if he does come along—h’m! we'll 
see to it, stranger. Maybe you can hear ot 


not notice in the gladness of her success- 
ful minis ering > 

“Poor fellow,” she said, with that soft, 
exquisite pity so inexpressibly sweet and 
moving. 

“God bless you!’ the man whispered, 
fervently, brokenly. ‘I don’t deserve—"’ 

“Hush! I think you can try now to eat 
some supper with me, and then I'll see to 
that wound,” lightly touehing some dark, 
dried stains of blood on the breast of the 
red shirt. ‘You have lost blood, and had 
reckon,’’ she 
added, moving the table up, 

“S've been in the mountain fastnesses 


with a fierceness subdued simply by 
physical inability, “existing, like a hunted 
wild beast, on what I could find —and 


| since last bight, I’ve touched nothing till 


him at Mostyn’s ranch, six miles up river | 


— it’s the nearest place to thia, Will 
step in?’ 

“Thanks, no, (iood-day. I’m away up 
to Rorke City, and so I can warn Mostyn 
if | pass near enougb.’’ 

“All right, stranger. (iood day.”’ 

The man rode off, and Juanita Cal varos 
stood for a minute so motionless that the 
scores of tiny bhumming-birds busy 
amongst the masses of honeysuckle 
bushes, flew quite close to her dark, curly 
head. 

“Pleasant,’”’ she muttered, with « kind 
of grim desperation rather than fear, ‘left 
alone again by those two precious bro- 
thers of mine; gone to buy more cattle at 

torke City, indeed—bah! gone off on ~ 
week's spree, and don’t think orcare what 
desperate ruffian comes around the ranch 
meanwhile. A murderer!-—that may or 
may not be, but—Cielos! | am not a cow- 
ard, or a murderer to fire at a fellow on 
chance, and come to the worst—’ she put 
her hand to her breast witb a@ setliing of 
the resolute mouth. “I carry life, and 
theretore honor, in my band.”’ 

She went back to the big keeping-room, 
and presently began setting the table for 
supper tor three. 

“The boy may just possibly be back by 
seven,” thought the Spanish Californian. 

The next mowent #bhe sprang to her feet, 
white to the lips. She had knocked about 
enough; she was brave to reckiessness, 
but she was still a woman, and a wiid 
thrill of the terror that only a woman can 
know, shook her at that sound at the v6 
randah door, of its swinging open, With 
her band on the butt of her hidden der- 
ringer, Juanita boldiy stepped into the 6n 
try—and stopped, startled. 

Leaning heavily against the lintel, as if 
wounded orin the last extremity of «x 
baustion, wasa slight bullt man of perbap- 
five-and-thirty, with revolver and bowleé 
in belt: a tall, handsome feilow, despite 
the deathly pailor of the fine-featured face 
wildly haggard, with a desperate, hunter 
look in it, and in the large dark eyes that 
met the girl’s, 


you | 


now.” 

“And | bope you will do my supper 
justice,’ said Juanita, smiling, 

He did, to a fair extent, and was visibly 
revived—enough to try and put her off 
when she brougit water, sponge, and ban- 
dage to wash and dress the wound, “it 
was a mere scratch with a bowie; he had 
staunched the blood somehow, when he 
escaped, and if was just healed up,’ he 
reckoned—‘“‘let it be till her men foik came 
in.” 

She set her teeth a4 she loosened the red 
shirt, and cotton one beneath, at the throat, 
and laid bare an ugly cut across the breast 
bone, then tenderly and deftly the soft 
tingers touched bit, and washed the 
grimy, dried-up blood from the scarcely 
bealed wound, and bandaged it 
afresh clean, then, re fastening his 
dress and loose tie about the throat, she 
said, in a suppressed, level way— 

“My men folk went off last night 
Rorke City on the gwuess, and 
won't turn up this sid6 of 4 week, That's 
what they’v6 done befure—those two hail- 


quite 
and 


up to 


epree, | 


brothers of nine.” 
“And left you alone”? 
he caught his breath, to stifle an execra 


Good tleavens!" 


tion. 

She laughed—a bitter, reckless laugh, 
full of pain. 

“Dm armed, and I’m a@ dead shot. A 
galoot rode up to-day and warned me 


against a murderer, who— 

“J’m the ran be ineant then—you knew 
that by* what you said before.” said the 
stranger. 

“Yes—!l knew,’ said Juanita, coolly, 
meeting his straight, clear gaze, “but I’m 
a San Franciscan, and I’ve knocked about, 
I know our wild west boys—so do you; we 
don’t reckon all Killing murder, even if a 
feilow is hunted like # felon for tt.” 

“You are not afraid of me—at ali?” he 
said, onder bis breath. 

“No, 
and took you in; you could not be such an 
: betray 


pot from the moment I saw you 


immeasurable ruffian as to hospi 


tality NV batsoever you bave done with 


born, and 


Obl ge 0 it 


ir 6, ¥ are yentieman 


ced the noblesse 


He caught ber band, and bowed his face 


| havoc with his heart, or why, 
| did 


“and woods for ten days or more” he said, | 
| teristic 


EVENING POST. 


on itin a rush of emotion he was too weak 
to quite master for many secouds, and 
when he did speak, his lips still quivered, 
the soft musical voice faltered. 

“How can I ever thank you for your 
trustand generous judgment—you, pure 
and good—I-——"’ he lifted his face now, 
steadying himself mentally, as it were—"1 
have wasted my lifeenough, Giod knows 
wild—reckless—all but drink, I never sank 
to that— I've suffered-roughed it-knocked 
about—but you are right—I' ve never quite 
forgotten that I am still Dallas Vernon, 
born and bred an English gentieman.”’ 

“English! the girl exclaimed, joyfully. 
“Ohl then indeed we are half compatriots, 
for my Own mother was English.’ 

They clasped hands closely on that, but 
the man's blood bounded with a deeper 
6motion than even that gladness 
said, as he released her hand—''! can't 
keep an advantage, Mr. Vernon. | am 
Juanita Calvaros, but just simply Juanita 
to everyones, And now, please, I'll just 
show you to the boys’ room, for you are 
worn out, poor fellow, and need «a good 
night's rest,’’ 

“Let me tell you first——’’ 

“Not a word till break fast,’’ said she im 
peratively, ‘! will give you clean linen, 
and a suit that was my father's; he was 
tall, about your height and figure.” 

Dallas Vernon yielded; it was new and 
sweet to obey this beautiful woman, 

The next morning, it scarcely seemed, 
80 to speak, the same haggard, hunted out 
cast of last evening who came into the 
keepir g room. Good anc sound, if light, 
sleep for hours, a refreshing bath and clean 
shave, that left only the accustomed 
moustache, and the blood-stained, grimy 
dress replaced by a good suit of loose, easy 
fashion, such as any gentloman in ‘ff risce 


She | 


vy) 


cretion, though chivalrous honor mast 
needs forbid work or l|ook to betray his 
love, #0 long as he had to remain alone 
with her under that roof; that necessity 
ended soon enough, so far as bis strength 
was concerned, Thanks toa rich vigor of 
physique and fine organization which bis 
racketty and chequered life had not im- 
paired, he recovered vitality hour by hour 
almost it seemed, and by the @fth day was 
absolutely himeelf again, and was quite 
able to make his way down to ’Frisco, bat 
--then came the tug of war—the ditficulty, 
even if he had not loved Juanita Cal varon; 
how could he possibly leave her unpro- 
tected, alone ip this wild place, knowing 
thatany hourthe ranch might be visited 
by one or some ruffians in search of bim ? 
Heaven ! the very thought shook him. 
Besides, how could be leave, and never 
speak, nm ver seq her again, after these few 
madly happy days? Fate, however, solved 
the question on the fifth day about six, 
the primitive supper hour in a Californian 
ranch, Dallas Vernon was out at the back 
drawing water from the well, and the noise 
of the winch prevented him at firat from 


| hearing sounds at the front verandah of 


would wear in morning neglige—ail those | 
that sprang from the very tmpulise of de- 


made «& transformation, apd as Juanita 
warmly greeted Lim, she told 


her frank, unconventional way. 


hit seo in | 


Plainly the man had that steel like elan | 


and iron constitution that: almost detios 
adverse attacks, and it was already assert 
ing itself, Doubtless, a few days of 
and care like this would tully restore his 
splendid strength, but also, perhaps, play 
even now, 
held that soft 


reat 


it throb so fast as he 
hand that had saved bitin ? 
At breakfast, he told her the truth of the 
“murder” story —a thoroughly 
Western story too, 
after « 
with 


Charne 
IL was uy at 
heavy gambling 
red flush on 


Nacramento, 


bout, be said, his 


| bronzed cheek, and downcast eyes, and he 


had won very largely, especially from one, 
a very “black sheep,” son of Judge Kem 
ble, who, later, had waylaid and attacked 
him (Vernon). “I wrenched the 
from the scoundrel,’”’ he said “shot hing 
in self-defence, and knowing what «a hue 
and cry there’d be raised by the old tool of 
a Judge, forsooth! | miade tracks, 
knows my real name, or much 
like. | was a stranger there, | 
of the fellows who were 
me a8 s00n as Lhey’d lynched me—-and got 
off to the mountains.  Seeiis wang 
have passed the word as low as Korke's 
City. Anyhow, I'll get to 
by (he ford -and home, if " heslopped 
biting hia lips; then, with @ iaiugh— “Well, 
they don’t know the fortune hidden in an 


bowls 


No one 
what I'm 
Bheot 


mo--to 


lwe 
afler rob 
the 
| risco, 


lirest, 


under belt though, diamonds of rare valine 


~and gold. I’ve had luck, you see, and 
and—and | don’t mean tlospin il up any 
more!” 
“Or play down on your own i|ife amit 
Juavita, gontly— “you are still in your 


priaé, and you have strong will enough 
for anything You cao still retrieve.’ 
“That’s what | mean,’ 
“that’s what I mean, Juanita.’ 
“] know you do,’”’ 
swer, but she did pot fathouns the full, deep 


be ssid, Gayeriy, 


Was bor oarnest an 


source of this new astrength—the man 
hardly did himself; introspection had 
scarcely Come into his lif, 

* . * * * . 


Four or tive days passed al the Caivaron- 
4anch in undisturbed rost, and @ strange 
new peace and bappinessslesling unrecog 
nized, by the girl at least two 
go inks the Conus panions if? 


Into those 


lives thrown 
and, indeed, dependency on 6ach olber tor 
safety and sympatiiy, the 
thoughts, feeling, urutual 
troubles that in twee 


interchange of 
histories ana 
strong, 


all lini pas 


sioned natures, with no taillights tn 
sither, must needs appeal powerfully tu 
each heart—and did nevitat 

At present the girl Was sti thilnmee 
the very freedom Of intercourse, and inore 
over by the constar tanxiety for her tr 
thers’ return and tie die4d snyweer te 
ber fugitive guest 

Kut the mar 6-al 

course ve biinded and 6 kuew 
ectly well that au Ss lered at és 


——— ee 


trampling horses’ boofs and men's voices, 
but Juanita, setting the meal, heard, and 
went white with terror for the man out- 
side, but the next moment she went out to 
the entry -and her very beart stood still 
as she caught sight of four mounted men, 
rultianily-looking fellows enough. 

‘“Johosaphat ! what «darned beanty !’ 
cried the leader, evidently, and there was 
a hoarse chuckle all round, “Look byar, 
my gal, wo're wanting the galoot as mur- 
deredan’ robbed Judge Kembie’s son, and 
he'saround these parts, we b’lieve, soown 
up, with « kiss for-—’’ 

The girl stepped back, breaking across 
the insolent words with an exclamation 


speration itself, with the one maddening 
fear lor Vornon, the one blind tnatinet of 
love to save hin, 

“You dare to touch mel’ she eried, as 
the dropped the 
“thore’s only my husband and 
and he ii 

“Knows how to protect his wife, by the 
lord!’ anda tall blazing with pas- 
sion, suddenly strode from behind, throw- 
ing bis leftarwn about the girl, and oon- 
fronted the intruder with «a levelled re- 
volver. “What the deuce do you want 
except a bullet for each of you, if you mtir 
You can have that or 
which you choose 


ruilian frows wacdiille; 


me here, 


man, 


a wlOp nearer! 
liquor Op peaceable 
Nabe?’ 

The others fell back # Dit, staggered, This 
man looked danyerous, somelow, even if 
they were four toone oor rather two, for 
his Owilte’’ (how sharply Dallas had caught 
theeue) was armed evidently, 
the fellows still mounted sald, 
with « loarkse laugh: 


One of 


“Dida'liean your wife no hara, pard, 


I gtioas, but we're alter Hiram: Kemble's 


murderer, and by th’ Elarnal, wo mean to 
hev bins and byneb bina!’ 
We 


all,’’ retorted 


i, wo to the deuees for bin, if that's 
the roughly, with @ 
thoroughly Wontorn te ngue instead of his 


other, 


own #oft, refined accents, “Tmthat «a rea- 
son to Come down on @ qulet rancher, and 
insult hin wife? There ar'n’t any tmur- 
kon eo, 


I've seen 
yal 


jerer around thene digylogs asl 
Wial'’s the galoot like? an’ If 
him fil tell you stratweit, without iuiy 
being frightened,’ 

She wea Quivering in 


his « lnasp, poor 


heart, but nol trom plysieal terror, as he 
kn6ow, and ono awill glance down showed 
hits that, somehow, she had tnavAged to 
ranstor a broad, richly chased, gold ring 


from ber righ! hand 


even while she leld ter breath lor tue an- 


tothe wedding tinger, 


aswer tothe question just put, Madre de 


dios ' if they tad any description ! 

“Donne, stranger, cept that he's youny, 
and mint an American he boys didn't 
think. 

‘Not!’ exclmiined the other, with a 
sudden laugh. Then, by the jumping 
Johosbapiuat, | reckon I’ve seen the tetia’ 
threes days back, in Korke’s City; darned 
it thatain’t hitn ast telled you «of, wife, 
and if yon'll mt oiQuer up, pards, first, 
and then ride into the city, Lre kon you'll 
tr6e hin (ike a Coon al the whisky saloon, 
SM ;uare # the word, boys! 

There waa shout of tpproval, and the 
‘Ompietely hood winked rascals, thinking 
hey w ( sale ! he track of the rich 
j v4. tue @d from their saddles to the 

‘ alidatl Vii¢ ! olrse there 
win he “UM ris ie and benches, 
Pher hey we ro i witha literal 

‘ kK - hy 
~ v r at 
“ 4 
‘ W un 
x A we 




































































































gS Se eee 


A oe 


—— 
as 


- 
ers 


y 7 ane ae Rx 












f suspense and agony and herce 
ust be kept under the mask 


.* youre 


praesicnn tira! 


of reckiows goo! fellowabip. But it ended 
at iast, and (he ruffiana, now certainly 
wial seme all “two s«aNheeta in the 
wind. tumbled to their saddles, and with 


Dilarious adieus rede off porthwarda to 
wards the direction of horke City. 
Damn then «aid Dallas flercely, 


as heawung round in 
where Jus 
buck wheat 


thirevtaggts tiie teoethi, 


the house and Keeping root, 


nile was hurriedly selling on 


cakes Loyal and brave, it was potin wo 
tanoood to face this tnan coolly, or with 
out «@ uruing tranmitory fluah, aller 
wihial tine! pumwed, for her eyes were suc 


denly opened, and what ob’ what might 
he not think * 

‘Come to supper at onee, ' whe sald, 
mpeaking rapidly, ia «® hard, dos perate 
kind of compe you tnust @seape now, 
there'® nol wm uniute’s aafety: if they reach 
Korke City they find the trick out ] 
wae forced toil f they should meet any 
one, old Mostyn or my brothers, they'll 
all tbe back ke the deuce, and the river 
im he ho thet lLreckon there « sormmethiog 
wrong up higher st Med feully, tay, 
aud {f the ft are it there, the toys 

‘1 frevras ke hereto peed, Dnemth 
lee, mtv) willing chown, pp isliowdla plate well 
filied before \ ernon 

You are (he bravest, noblest of wo 
then “VAs A heeould- dared atleropt t 
wavy oor he must bave said all all that, to 
bile Peeetpeer, seewenrayene ke taking advantage 
fthe noble tira nirage that a second 
time bal avd barn She wentonoin the 
warniGs WY, + enclh ate their tren 

i pack the saddle bag with food, and 
you shall take Rover, ony horse: he's 
splendid, and will earry you fine vt you 
reach briseo 

Phank vou,’ Daiias said quietly, with 


the oddest littie siuile Was it possible 
that she really thorugit for one ticurent 
tiiat be oe and eave her te wu 
bibeleoiis yeeve 

Noonmore was said, and when they had 


finistied, Juanita, bor themrt thoreotetirig with 


this new terrible pain and shane, that 
halt hoked her Kia liv @se apr! to pack 
the smcddie bay, while Vernon went to 


saddle Llover, a powerful beast, and bring 


Phere abe brought 


which 


hits to the verandah, 


hin a ribowa,or Mexican tianket, 


he strapped on the pommel, and then said 
press 


jiitet \ nt 


‘“det your hat 


cputet 
and m Wrap, 
waik # little way with me.” 


ehitd, and 


She obeyed bint in a blind, bewtldered 


kind of way, and rejolioed binn 


‘Come.’ she satd quickly, it will soon 


be sundown, and dark.”’ 


Dallas looked down on the Californian 


mint. 
“Touanita, you could never in eool blood 


have dreamed that | ever tieant for one 


second to leave you alone, of all women, 
tn this dia Het omy (od ! bear that 
Bound * 

A sound that in those wilds might well 


blaneh the cheek and appal the very soul 
of those two, who for one second looked at 
ooked 

af 1 


in dead s'ience 
offeof rushing 
that every 
nearer -pesarer, 
thing 
Rorke City 
and the floods were out, HW 6e))- 


@ach other jtist 
the 


waters, 


martina, 


rasigghity 
“tart, stillen 
to 
What an 


nbove 


aa roomr, 


framtannt seeetiied eome 


(sreat llaaven ' awtul to 


know that the levees 
bead truest, 
ey that lay between them 
the high 


some dis 


ithe down theva 


mriel ttre niv hope of satety 


towards the Const 


wround that) rose abruptly 
hanoge 
tnoment 

the girl te 


saddle bow, and 


tance 
to 
the ribosa 


Phere not # be lost 


Vernon 


MULT mprpreel al 


tal 
SWithwity 
the vaulting 


to the saddle hinmelf, wrapped thatstrong 


right arm close about the slight form, 
Straining herto his heart «a seeond, with 
one passionate whisper im her @ar “in 


life or death ow thea! with theel” 
And then 


in fi 


tth 


the lover was off westward, 


iya paxoross the plain, towards the 
tee ntain 
What oa br 


rate 
for life 


riders 


enthiess, mad race 


against Ceath (hat was, borse and 


alike Knowing the danger, as they fled be 


i that swepton oon, down to- 


Waris them «as they struck south-west 
across tis on coming fury 
timark " what is that suddenly risisg 
alove thes en roar of the waters’ A 
shou , tiie then the sharp rack of 
tle ‘ iu tem wl, reaieclose, and fell 
te few hs 
‘ as pred I aee then 
‘ v« ! reuing 
w t ‘ , ‘ 
‘iin eves 
‘ “Tn b 
" & 
aa a ug Sipe 
ial Ww 6, aa * aw » e alx 1 . 
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suers those four ruffians and the two Cal 
varos, whom they must have met fying 
the flood all baif drunk—were 
to cut across him reach the 
riding at 


before 
trying and 
high ground first, party 
right angles with the other, each with the 
tearing and rushing on 


each 


common enemy 
to overtake and destroy. 

On! ' ere you gaining? 
(irealt Heaven !— the pursuers are nearer 
yelling like drunken inp the wa- 
ters gaining on pursuers and fugitives. 
on! for life or death in the balance 
Ha! the ground now sharply —the 
noble steed, laboring, panting, atriggies 
on the bill side suddenly steepens —there 
ism narrow track winding up Rover 
cannot climb it, save unimounted: the pur 
rising ground be 
pouring 
one desperate 
Vernon 


on You no! 


on! 
rises 


tout 
soers are wimost at ole 
they 
tte volumes towards them 
effort, and 
Hings bimselfto the ground, cate hes the 


low hear “ee the torrsul 


there is #« chance! 
girtin his powerful aris wilh an ease and 
momenta, 
calling 
liu 


strength that (rod wives li such 
and leape like «deer up the pass 
to the who 
clomely to the piatesau above 
stifled sbriek a8 of the dying; 


faithful lover, follows 


A wild, 


a deafening roar below, and the toass of 


waters rushes over the very spot the fugt- 


tives have just left, sweeping on its furi 
ous tide those «ix corpses, and rooted up 
trees, logs ane ris of dwellings. Oh, 
for the awful sight is for human eyes to 
see! * * . 

“Saved, in (iod’s merey!” the man al 


king the quivering girl to 


micoet wolibed, lor 
his heart in a passion of gratitude and ec 
to 


MtAaNy ‘My darling 'imy love’ Saved, 
eall mein very truth your husband!’ 


And then the lips were pressed to bers 


yielded to that long, sweet kiss of love 
yiven and taken —-# strange betrothal, in 
the midst of danger and hardship, and 


death below that, bad or good, had lett the 


Californian girl no kith or being in the 
world to eling to but this lover, who 
would make her his wife directiy they 


should make their way to San lrancises, 


* . J * . . 


In their happy English home, Dallas 
Vernon and his young wife speak some 
meeting and that 
or two very 


truth of 


tines of their strangs 
terrible flight, but only one 
intimate friends know the whole 
that Californian Story. 


ee 


Rosy’s Dowry. 


YEW people died on White Lady's Is 
4 land— too few, it seemed to bethought 
by old Sitnon Hodder the gravedigger, 
whose pride in the litthe place of graves 
was great, and who showed excessive zeal 
In wedding and tending the few half for 
gotten pruning the seanty 
wind-riven shrubbery 
The graveyard led down to the sea; and 
here and there the restless tides had taken 
large slices out of the sandy bed where the 
istanders were laid for their lastsleep. in 
spite of the dreary the 
place, a path leacing through it was freely 
the 


mounds and 


Suypestiveness of 
trodden, tor it was the shortest cut. of 


sen at that part ofthe island, every other 
way the 


rather dangerous 


to water being long, steep, and 


Old Sitnon beamed with pleasure when 


his noticed 


ot 


Hower pranked graves were 


and admired 1, &® Worn oul teacher 
lnnguages, who had cometo White Lady's 
Island to rest among the few simpie fisher 
folk who lnohabited it, found great relaxa 
tion and amusement in lisiening to theold 
qravedigyer's talk 

‘TUll make you ‘eel homelike if 


you know who the dead forks is,” 


more 
he be 


gan, resting his hoe on a mound covered 


with Michaelmas daisies and golden-rod, 
“That there is Larry Muardoeh's bed. Poor 
chap, he jest kind o' gin out frou old age 
winter afore the big storm '’ 


SHnon's age was only #« year or less than 


Larry's, butofthat and his personal in 
firmities the gravediggar never spoke, 
“Them two little banks 0’ yeller blows 


is Sam Munecher'’s babies. One fell ina kit 


80 promisin’, too—could 
not hard! y see out of ita eyes for fat at ten 
id. “other bit weak-like 
in the head, owin’ to some kind o’ pisen in 
the milk 


mostly to 


tle ao’ bilin’ soap 


tonths wasn 
Kut | allow as 
W hite 


she as was a wash up 


how you come 


see the Lady's grave, 


more'n a hundred 


“4 Piwernty year ago nh “w 
on fexsme | ¢ tire ignorance of the Wt ite 
Lady 
ere Was ar f ’ hat nig? 
~ 4 t ‘ b . 4 
~ " 

“ ~ ” yt 4 r 

0 se adoard perished She was allied 


POST. 


EVENING 


the Dame Blanche—tbat means ‘White 
Lady.’ "’ 

For this well-meant enlightenment I, 
who had been dinning the French language 
into the unwilling ears of boarding schoo! 
girle for the last pine years, bowed my 
acknowledgments, 

“The next mornin’ they found a beauti- 
ful young woman lyin’ stark and stiff at 
the foot of them rocks over yonder. Her 
blue eyes was starin’ wide open, and she 
clinched in her dead fingers somethin’ 
fast toa gold chain round her neck—the 
broken half of a gold ring with a French 
word which means ‘For ever’ marked in 
side, She wore a long white gown with 
lace on it; but there wa’n’t no name, nor 
naught to tell who she was, They buried 
her here; and the island has gone ever 
since ty the name they give her—the 
White Lady. Yonder’s ber grave, with 
the big stone cracked through the middle. 
Silly folks says she walks o’ storioy night» 
when ships are in danger; and many ot 
‘om has a soeakin’ notion that her spook 
helos lovers as is down on theirluck. The 
broken ring looked as though she might 
ha’ been pinin’ herself after the feller that 
had the otber half.”’ 

“A sad atory, isn't it?’ I commented, 

“Yes—powerful sad; but it all happened 
so long ago one can’t (eel overcut-up about 
it. This ts Jane, She looks right purt this 
meorpin’ don’t she, with all them evertast 
in’s and black @yed-Susans a-growin’ and 
a-blowin’ ?”’ 

“Jane, learned, was the departed con- 
sort of old Simon; and he always spoke of 
her grave as if it were herself. Later, as | 
became better acquainted with the Hodder 
family, | was taken into the ship's cabin 
where Simon lived and shown Jane's por- 
trait. Theirs was a quaint dwelling—the 
deck-cabin of «a wrecked steamer, made 
cosy and habitable by judicious patehing, 
The ship to whieh the cabin bad belonged 
was called the Double Kag!6, a name which 
clung naturally to old Hodder’s abode, 

Ina curtained-efl corner Jane's portrait 


bung: and bebind it, in # stall locker, 
Simon kept most of his treasures. One of 
these was the tall black hat which he had 


worn at his wedding and at Jane’s funeral; 
occasionally it was brought out now on 
Sundays, but not often, 

Jane had lett a very pleasing reminder 
of herself in the shape of adaughter, Rosy, 
the apple of her father’s eye. She was 
eighteen, very pretty, not over-wise, but 
winsome enough, 

in the farms house where I lodged there 
was staying the Very Reverend the Bishop 
of Cariingtord, an old man resting from 
stress of work, #8 | was, Rosy Hodder 
often brought him wild fruit and flowers, 
She and | soon became intimately ac- 
quainted; and | used to chat with her as 
she sat at her stocking-mending among the 
graves. I liked the girl, and soon became 
the recipient of all her girlish confidences, 
She bad a lover, of course—Tom Wimple, 
acarpenter from St. Helen's, across the 


bay. | made bis acquaintance, too, in due 
ting, and found bim to be an honest 
straight-forward young man, quite the 


right sort for feather-brained Rosy, 

Uufortuoately there was no money yet 
for the young people to begin life with--a 
cause of great regret to old Sitwon as wel! 
as to the ardent lover. 

But, if Tom could lay hands upon a cer- 
before Christmas, he 
might enter into partnership witb a fellow- 
carpenter at St. Helen’s and marry Rosy 
in the spring. There seemed no possible 
ot this money, 
Simon Hodder could sell a certain acre of 
he owned, called “Blue Fox 
Knoll,” at the most picturesque end of the 
island. Purchasers of land were bowever 
very few on White Lady’s Island. 

One morning, as | strolled down to- 
wards the sea, | found the old gravedigger 
in a very bad temper. 

“Contrary old critter! 
senee Of decency so 


tain sum of money 


chance raising unless 


ground 


Ain’t got no 
sneéakin’ and dog 
mean about It, tool’ he muttered, as he 
raked ‘Jane’’ from head to foot with a 
vigor that seemed more injurious than 
beneficial to her appearance. 

“What is the matter, Mr. Hodder? You 
seern greatiy disturbed about something,” 
I ventured to say, 

“Why, that aggravatin’ old washerwo 
nian tlannah has been at it agin" 

‘At what ?’’ 

‘*Prailin’ her durned old washin’ about 
along the ' Look at 
ragged stockin’ W here do you s'pose | 
found it? On the White Lady’s 


graves that yeller 


' 


tomb 


Stone W benever my back is turned for 
ant or two, that aggravatin’ old cat 
5 er hes ne. tier bet ween 
wOW a P 
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gravestones! One day, jest after I had 
made Jane look all spick-and span for 
Sunday, I found one o’ Jerry Callaghan’s 
red flannel shirts spread out over her feet 
todry. Jerry’s our justice of the peace; 
but, as he’s married to Hannah’s daughter, 
I can’t get no satisfaction.”’ 

“Why doesn’t she hang her clothes on 
her own ground ?” 

‘(Because 0’ her natural cussedness! She 
says the buryin’-ground is public pro- 
perty. But I notice she don’t dare hang 
‘em out when she knows I’m at bome!"” 

The Hodders had another enemy be- 
sides the delinquent Hannah—Jock Tem- 
pest, a discarded lover of Rosy’s, who 
avenged himself by playing old Simon 
any evil turn that circumstances made 
possible, Jock was much admired for his 
tall broad figure and general good looks; 
but his eyes were turtive and shifty, and 
his manner inspired me with dislike and 
suspicion atthe outset. At present he was 
said to be “downon his luck,” and was 
trying to sel! his cat boat, the Banjo, which 
was moored in deep water off the foot of 
the little graveyard, 

Simon Hodder wasin radiant good hu- 
mor when | next stopped to chat with him 
over his work, The Reverend Bishop, de- 
sering have a refuge of his own on 
W bite Lady’s Island, had agreed to buy 
the Blue Fox Knoll. 

“A lucky day for the young folks!” said 
Simon jubilantly. “The price of that piece 
of ground is enough to put Tom into that 
partnership, He’s a good fellow, and I 
don’t begrudge payin’ him over every 
penny of it. He'll pay me back all in good 
time, if | need it. Any way, it’s all Rosy’s, 
sconer or later.”’ 

Rosy met me a few days later, and 
launched into further details of their good 
fortune. 

“And the bargain is actually signed and 
sealed?’ | said, sincerely glad over her 
happiness, 

* Yex--and every shilling of the money 
paid. Pa has it safe and sound in hisSun- 
day hat in the locker behind ma's portrait. 
Hle’s going to leave it there till Friday, 
when Tom can take it over to the main.’’ 

“Speak lower, child. You are very im- 
prudent to let all the world know where 
your father hides his money. Unless those 
men are deaf as millstones, they must 
bave heard every word you said.’’ Three 
men had emerged from the bushes just as 
Rosy spoke, one of them being Jock Tem- 
pest. 

“Oh, that’s no harm !"’ said the careless 
child. “We're all honest folk here: and, 
besides, I’m glad if Jock did hear. He's 
always been far too ready with his sneer 
because Tom couldn't marry me for lack 
of money.” 

I felt very uneasy, and wished that any 
one on the island, rather than Jock Tem- 
pest, had heard Rosy’s indiscreet chatter. 

The next evening Simon, Roay, and Tom 
left the Double Eagle to take care of itself, 
and went to a singing practice at the 
school-house, I had been invited to go 
too, but had declined. 

The night was wild, and 1 went down 
with Lucy Tinker, my landlady’s daugh- 
ter, to see the waves. Wetook the usual 
path past the cabin of the Double Eagle 
and through Hannah’s premises, where 
Jerry Callaghan, the representative of the 
law, was at that moment making merry 
with some friends in honor of his wife’s 
birthday. 

We picked our way among the long low 
grass-grown mounds; and, a8 we ap- 
proached the grave of the White Lady, I 
started back with a suppressed cry. Ho- 
vering above the cracked stone where the 
unknown woman lay was a pale filmy 
form with long white arms, now raised 
imploringly aloft, then wildly beating the 
air. Fora moment | believed I saw a 
spectre 

“That's the Bishop’s nightgown a-flap- 
pin’ aboutin the wind. Hannah washed 
itthis afternoon and hung it up to dry 
while the Hodders were away at the sing- 
Ing-school, The Bishop's goin’ to baptize 
& baby in the stone house at St. Helen’s,”’ 
said my littie companion, in her matter-of- 
fact drawl, 

My equanimity was suddenly and com- 
pletely restored. Though the Bishop’s 
surplice did look uncommonly like 8 
ghost, | felt ashamed of myself, and was 
very thankful that my stolid young friend 
had taken no notice of my silly fears. 

We saton the edge of Jock Tempest’s 
row-boat, pulled up on the sand, and 
hing the roaming surf for half an bour 
or more, 


to 


wal 


liow the about be. 
ks as if Jock 


the is 


Banjo is pitchin’ 
' 
L, 


git away 


‘ 


na the shoal vouder 


was I pressed to from 


th a sea like that 
observed Lucy. 
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“What makes you think he means to 
put off to-night ?”’ 

«Cause tbe oars is in the boat. He 
wouldn't leave ’em there unless he meant 
to use 'em soon; they might get stole—at 
ieast, Jock thinks so. He» seems to believe 
everybody round here is only waitin’ for 
a cbance to steal somethin’,”’ 

“Perhaps because he’s none too honest 
himself. Come, Lucy—it s getting chilly; 
let's go home !”” 
4eturning by the way by which we had 


come, We both noticed a ray of ligbt in the 


Double Kagle. It was only a flash, and 
then all was darkness again. Ilmmedi- 
alely afterwards we saw & man coming 
hastily towards us, 

“Why, ivs Jock Tempest! He must 


have made that light in the Double Eagle! | 


What’s be wastin’ his time for a-lookin’ 
for the Hodders when he knows as wel! as 
| do that they’re all at the singin’? said 
Lucy, a8 the moon, clear of the clouds for 
a woment, plainly revealed the man’s face. 

We were in the shade of a thicket of 
elder bushes, and the man approached 
quite unaware of our presence, An ugly 
suspicion took possession of me. Jock 
Tempest had been the cause of the mys- 
terious light in the Hodders’ cabin, and 
for no good purpose, He bad accom- 
plished his evil deed, and had suffered 
keen mental torture, He must not be al- 
jowed to escape; but how could a weak wo 
man and a twelve-year-old girl keep him 
back ? 

We could now see his features distinctly 
in the steadier moonlight. Suddenly he 
started back, with a look of abject horror 
on his face. He stood irresolute for a mo 
ment, then, turning, ran in the opposite 
direction 

“T always heard Jock Tempest was afraid 
o' spooks,” said Lucy, “ana now I believe 
it. The Bishop’s nightgown has scared 
him out of his wits; be thinks it’s the 
White Lady abroad this stormy night, and 
he’s bolted for the main road. It'll take 
him # good many minutes to reach bis boat 
that way; but wild borses conldn’t drag 
him through the graveyard now!” 

“Then we have time!” I said, with pant 
ing breath. ‘Lucy, there's danger abroad 
for Rosy Hodder! Fly like the wind down 
to the shore and hide Jock’s oars some- 
wherein the bush! Keep yourself well 
out of sight and wait till I come. Thank 
Heaven, the child hasn’t enough imagina- 
tion to be timid !’’ I added to myself. 

| hastened to the Double Eagle, and, as 
| had teared, found an entrance broken 
through to the little cabin where Jane's 
portrait hung. Poor Jane lay prone on 
her face, and the Sunday bat, empty, had 
been kicked ruthlessly to one side. 

“That rascal has taken every penny of 
the money! Thank goodness, Jerry Cal- 
laghan is within call!’ I muttered between 
my sobs, for tears of excitement were 
streaming down my face. 

Flying across the graveyard to Hannah’s 
cottage, | burst in upon the merry-makers 
wilh scanty courtesy. 

‘(ome with me, Mr. Callaghan, without 
an instant’s delay, and bring those strong 
fellows with you! 17’ll explain as we run; 
there is not a moment to lose!’ I cried 
breathlessly. 

Gilad of # bit of adventure, the men came 
Willingly enough; and, with Hannah in 
our train, we all hurried down to the sea 

“Any signs of him, Lucy ?” 

“Not yet,’”? came inthe familiar draw] 
frou the bushes; and the child crept forth 
from her hiding-place, cool and collected 
as USual, 

All this had occurred in Jess than len 
ininutes, We had to wait a quarter of an 
hour betore Jock Tempest came stealtbily 
round the point. To his utter consterna- 
hon and dismay, he found himself sur- 
rounded by three stalwart men, backed 
up by a valiant trio_of females—-old Han 
nah, Lucy, and myself. Being taken coin- 
pletely off his guard, Jock had not a word 
to say for himself, and he surrendered 
without resistence and in sulky silence. 


Callaghan, searching him, found tn his 
POSS@s8iON ACaNVas bag containing a con- 
sidérable sum ot money, Rosy’s dowry. 

“Tt was all that infernal old woman’s 
fault, hangin’ out the Bishop's nightgown 
to flop in the wind. I thought it was the 
White Lady’s spook, and that she was 
after me hot foot tor takin’ the money that 
Was to help a pair o’ spoons to their wed- 
din’,’’ Jock was beard to murmur to him 
S6lf while within the four stout walls of lis 
C6ll at St. Helen’s, 

From that night there was a better fee 
NK between old Simon and 


ave heard from subsequent visitors 


Hannah. ! 


} ‘ 


© isiaud that “Jane” is now not so triu 
a4 formerly, and that there isevery reas 


to su ppe 
n Simon’s aflections, 


#6 that Hannah will supplant ber 
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who undertakes the overlooking of 
several stone quarries, and this effec- 
tually, although he is quite blind, 

He bas a companion occasionally with 
him, and ‘sees things through his eyes,” 
as he declares; yet he often goes about en- 
tirely unattended; has al! the workmen at 
his beck and call; fumes at them if un- 
punctual or inattentive; and 
undertakes the work more proticiently 


[ a little English village lives a man 
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altogether | 


than many men eodowed with the biew | 


sing of sight. 


The quarrymen all agree that he looks | 


after the business better than his brother, 


who is chief owner; though they would | 


much rather have the latter in attendance | 


when inclined to be a bit lazy, as the blind 
man seems to know by instinct whether 
the men are working attentively or not. 

One thing which isamusing to astranger 
is the voluble manner in which he talks 
of the business, During bis discourse he 
will point to the cranes or otber mechani. 
cal contrivances, and explain their various 
usages, and even set them in motion, The 
adroitness with which he traces his way 
in and about the stones, at once excites ad 
miration and astonishment in the on 
looker; 80 much so that itis no easy mat. 
ter to convince an unaccustomed one that 
the sprightly go-bhead fellow ia so pite 
ously afficted, 

A man who performs the part of “knock 
ér-up’’ in a manufacturing town, executes 
bf various duties with a nicety and punc- 
tuality worthy of Initiation by people 
blessed with the use of their eyes. 

He has a long round, and commences 
his work in the gray of early morning, 
and is kept busily tapping at the windows 
of his sleeping patrons till breakfast hour, 
Never, by any chance, does be miss a 
single bouse; and if entrusted with a new 
address, he experiences no difficulty in 
finding it. 

The “knocker up’ receives threepence 
per week at each house, and as he raps up 
agroat number of families, he makes a 
cousfortable living. 

During foggy weatber the poople who 
meet bim in the streets often request bim 
to inform them of their whereabouts, the 
answer being invariably an unerring one. 
For a few coppers he will gladly direct 
any lost and wandering one to bis destina- 


| tion without delay. 


An old coachman, who for many years 
Was an important feature at a busy way- 
side hotel near a provincial town, 
was at one time reckoned the simart- 
est and steadiest driver on the road, and 
this although he was possessed of but one 
arm, his right having suffered amputation 
in his early youth, 

With the sturdy left hand he could man- 
age his four horses with exemplary dex- 
terity, and in all bis years of service had 
no accident worthy of record. 

This worthy was a good hand at dres- 
sing horses, and carried off several prizes 
at local shows for the excellency of his 
turn outs. 

An accountant for a 4mall brewery com- 
pany executes the whole of a large busi 
ness correspondence with the left hand. 
His right arin was amputated some years 
ago, and he wearsa cork arm and hand, 
whieh, though decidedly useful, is not 
sufliciently flexible to hold a pen for any 
great length of time. 

Occasionally he relieves his left hand by 
writing wilh the other, but only fora few 
minutes duration, 

Speaking of one handed individuals, # 
sinpart genUiouian was arrested soine time 
avo in Paris for 6laborate pocket-picking, 
who had only one hand, and that the left. 
Yet, even thus handicapped, he was so ex 
pert at his trade, and had #0 refined and 
unsuspicious an appearance, Lhat for years 
he had obtained a living by dishonesty, 
without being detected. 

A publican’s daughter, though stone- 
blind, was a first-rate pianist, and could 
render even difficult and 6labvorate pieces, 
after having iieard (hem once or twice by 
a good performer, She was wont to 6n- 
liven the company, and received an offer 
from a music ball proprietor, but this was 
declined. 

Another blind lady was organist for 
many years at a tiny chapel ine North 
Country town, and was pronounced by ons 
or two competent authorities lo be a tirst 
rate performer, 

Sie gave her services free, and amsisted 
ably in bringing the choir to @ state of per 


fe mm 
| ~tinyv village, in one of the loveliest 
parts of Knoglan { “a2 washerwoiman who 
rseues ber avocation in a deaidedly un 


I 
conventional fashion. She is armiesa, put 


goes through quite a mammoth stock if 


washing in the course of a week, employ. 
ING * pair Of stout feet vigorously in ber 
work. Her daughter assiata in the wring- 
ing and mangling, though the woman 
often hangs out—a task effected by means 
of two stumps and a capacions mouth. 

The clothes are beautifully white and 
clean, and would put to blugh the efforts 
of many & woman more favorably en- 
dowed. 

A remarkable case is recorded of an 
architect, who met with an accident which 
deprived him of one band and the flogers 
and thumb of the other. After this he con 
trived to draw his plans with the first two 
toes of the right foot, submitting them to 
an assistant to be copied more neatly be. 
fore presentation, 

Eventually he acquired a proticiency 
that entirely did away with the necessity 
of having # second copy produced, the 


| work bearing comparison with any done 


by hand. 

He suffered a slight operation to enable 
him to have a pair of artificial handa 
securely attached, but never discarded his 
method of working with the feet, although 
the newly acquired members were of ao 
elaborate a description as to enabie him to 
perform any ordinary duties with ease, 

eS 

EXPERIENCED IN MATRIMONY, —“*When 
I was stationed down on the Ludiana State 
line,”’ remarked a minister, who was one 
ofa group discussing the comical side of a 
preacher's life, in the presence of a Toledo 
Bee reporter, “a little old man of seventy 
came to me with a very large woman of 
about forty. 

‘“*Melandy here tells me she will atop 
drinking and swearing if 1 will marry ber 
and buy her a bonnet, and I’ve concluded 
to give her atrial, What're yer charges ?’ 

“Ob, I'll leave that to you anything 
from $f to s50' 

“*Phat’s loo much, You Know I'm just 
doing this to reform Melandy. 

‘CALL right, if that’s the case, you tay 
give me what you tike,’ 

“*Well, then, go ahead,’ 

“When the job was completed, he 
handéd me two shillings, and supple 
inented it the vext day with about ten 
cents’ worth of parspips, after ascertain 
ing that I liked ‘snipes.’ 

“The following Sunday the couple ap- 
peared at church, the little old man and 
the big woman, the latter painted up and 
dressed out with all the colors of the rain- 
bow. They struck the centre aisle while 
I was reading the bymn. The sight was 
too much for me, and | broke down com 
pletely with laugbter and told the con 
gregation to sing while waiting for me to 
finish reading Of course they made the 
attempt, but went to pieces on the second 
line, and the entire audience joined with 
me in laughter, to the detriment of the en- 
tire service, 

“Two weeks later | met the old yentle-. 
mnan and asked bin bow he and his wife 
were getting along. 

‘“tAin’t you hearn about it? Why, we 
has separated. Why? Matter enough. 
When a man’s wile amuses 
calling names and throwin’ stones at hin 
it’s about time to quit, 
four times before and know 
rights is. 
ence, loo, havin’ had 
she hornsawaggled me with her promises 
to reforin and go to church every Sunday 
and quit swearin’ an’ drinkin’. 
ketch meé agin; | tell you,’”’ 


herself by 


I’ve been married 
What omy 
She's had considerable @x peri 
five hbusbands "fore 


You won't 


sa 7 
At Springfield, Ohio, the Fireand Police 
Soard is enforcing the ordinance preven! 
ing people trom sitting on the sitewalk 
W. Straley, proprietor of the New Cirand 
Hotel, was arrested for permitting guste 
to sitin front of his house, 
ee 
The object of the manufacturers of Deol. 
bins’ Electric Soap has been for Js years lo 
make this soap of such superior quality 
that it will give 
Have they succeeded? Ask 
for it. Tako no other 


UNnIVersn) SMtiefaction 


Your yorocer 


I 0 
The Fourth of July. 


t preity Lincoln Park on the Delaware 
bi preparations are already being tiade 
for the Fourth of July It 14 


patrioticaily eelebrate the nation’s  heoli 


prop sed te 


day. Wannemachers® oly tuiililary bar 
has prepared @ special procranmitig, alist! 
entirely composed Of patriotic airs, la 
the celebrated treworks tian, of YO” 
York, will give the patrons of the - 
one of tue grandest ireworks display «they 
have ever witnessed, bie ilo 
will be all the other amusements ; tive 
beautiful fairyian 1a . 

Seven #lLesIers W be ser % es 
eaving Kace and Christian Sta |} a 
every 20 minytes, 


At Home and Abroad. 

The Humane Society af New York has 
ottered a prize of $50 for the best collection 
Of instantaneous photographs of docked 
and overchecked horses, with the names 
and addresses of the owners of the tor- 
tured antiials, 

A French General has inaugurated a 
plan which finda much favor in the Ger- 
tan Army, Namely, that of permitting 
and even encouraging the soldiers to sing 
when on the march, « privilege which has 
been strictly dehied until recently. It tes 
alec been arranyed that any soldier who 
can play on any of the smaller musical in- 
Stroments shall be provided with such in- 
strument at the expense of the State, It in 
claimed that this introduction of amusical 
feature into the army will serve to revive 
the spirits of the en, and will materially 
aid in alleviating the hardahips of military 
service. 

According to the New York HKecorder, 
the inerry brokers seok relaxation in many 
ways during the lull in the rise or fall of 
prwes atthe Stock Exchange. The latewt 
aiouseMment is the game of “old bat’ It 
is well known that wealliiy men wear, as 
a rule, the poorest headgear, and this year 
some rare did specimens have been seen 
in the Street, When one ot the s«tald old 
bankers or brokers appears on the Ex- 
change be is immediately made the centre 
of a circle of prancing tnanciers who be. 
And in 
rebutls the brokers 
have many & jolly time over the “old hat’ 
Aine, 


gin betting on the age of his hat, 


Bpite Ob OeeasiOnal 


A German paper says that Kullak, the 
famous planst, Was once invited to dinner 
by «» wealthy Berliner, who was theowner 
ofa largo boot manufactory and haa 


& Shoemaker in his time, 


been 
Attor the repanst 
Kullak was requested to play somethiog, 
and he consented. Not loug alterward the 
Virtuoso invited the boot manufacturer, 


and alter dinner handed bin «a pair of old 


boots, "What an To to de with these?’ 
inquired the rieh man, With # genial 
smile Kullak replied: “Why the other 


day you asked ine alter dinber to make @ 
little music for you, and now | ask you to 
mend these boots tor me. 
trade.’ 


Keach to bis 


The little town of Wauchula, Fioriaa, 
boasts of a family often sturdy ehildren, 
all under three and a helf yoars of age. 
The mother of the children  firat bore 
April t twat 
she gave birth to quintuplets, four girls 


twins, then triplets, and on 


and one boy, all of whom are said to be 
thriving remarkably well, The 
newspaper, which is responsible for 


local 
this 
story, Claims that this isthe world’s record, 
Such wide #pread interest in this) remark- 
able family bas been aroneed that it isn pro- 
posed tointrediucesa till into the bklorida 
Legislature to provide tor the relief of the 
parents, who are reported to be very poor, 


The mother seers to possesm, however, 
many more jewels than the mother of the 


fermeciil, 


Hiorseloss carriages have now come into 
wide us#eiun brance, teotl nthe streets of 


towns and cities and on or linary country 


roads, (ireat care has been taken in their 
conmstructhor and everything done that 
would conduce to the eamtort of the pan 
Meron S'orage electric battertes and 


petroleum baAve been variously eniployod 


as onotive power, and last week «a race was 
rin and wor by # -artiage wilh «a gasoline 
engine Phe course was frou Versailles 


io Bordeaux and return, ad stance of 460 


mm les, and besides a prize being offered to 
\ 


the Carriags whic miidomaKke the run in 


the shortoe oo, nO matter whalthe uo 
tive power wae Linere were niso wpm ial 
i pea tor veh eM ol varhou lewecriptions, 
Pie alniost perfect eharacter of the roads 
" brane nakes fort Of pleasure 
trave lion wil prractica@tie moour 
whi ante vO have #o faroniy bad the 
mlow wna ribereoime ronmd comotive, 
touat watts thie ten eoents that are beloug 


Hiadeon puliie bo viways wetnny yel have 
those! em etit ‘ other than ticyclom, 
—_>- > — 
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Mur Young Folks. 


PROM JAPAN. 


ny M BROWNE 


L interesting’ sighed Mary 


i a ~~“ 
| | (ara Heatrice 
itd hi « traveler ad 
| quite long to #ee bin g 
‘ wail Mary 


said Princess 


Hiuebeti 
And Liong to talk to bin,’ 

Clara Heatrice 

‘fe will talk tome,” said Princess Blue 
bee Othe bandsome stranger will talk to 
me 

“How do you 
maid Mary Clara HKeatrice, 

“blow do | know?” said the princess 

“bHiosh ! bere he comes.” 
thal moment the door opened, 
walked slowly into the room, 
Vrincese Blue 


know he is handsome?’ 


mcorufaiy. 
And at 
and Caer 
‘He tas not come,” maid 
bert and in her excitement she fell fat on 
hier te 
“fron't you see hin 
Mary Ciara Heatrios 


behind Cee}? 


whispered “He is 


there lean see bin; and ob, my dear! | 
believe Tam going to faint’ 

Why, whats the matter? 1 wieh | 
eould <0e I wish Cecil would pick meup 


I wish | hadn't tumbled down,” groum bled 
the princess 
Mary Clara Beatrice said nathing She 


wae staring #8 bard as she « suld stare at 
the new doll which Cecil was dragging be 
bidtech bies 

amid 


Wiry doesn't Cee piek me up? 


the princes angrily ] can see nothing, 
and you won't teil nee anyvihiog 

Mut te 
or Mary (lara 
ing inthe middle ofthe room, trytog very 
new doll, 


jlltook mo notlee of the princess 


Heatrice, Cecil was stand 


hard to feel pleneed with her 


trying to persuade herself that he was not 
very, very queer and ugly 

“OMinw Cee ealled nurse, “come and 
wet tidied The others will ” here 
directly 


Cac! walked slowly out of the room. 


‘} lms she taken bint away without in- 


troducing bin tome? said) the princess, 
anil Mary Clara Keatrice, 


he's like,” 


‘VY e@nu,’’ 
“Then, tell me what sald the 
pPriicenms, 

“Like, said Mary Clara Beatrice; “like 
Josn'tiell you what he's like, le's not 
like any doll | ever saw.” 

“Handsomer, bsuppose 7 said the prin 
shall spoll the 


coms, ‘and, olf dear! | 


shape of my nose lying here.”’ 
“There's someone coming,’ said Mary 
“This Coeil'’s friend, Mthel.’”’ 


" eald the 


Clara Beatrice 
“Then do oshall be pieked up, 


pr licen, 


And tho princess wasriyght.  bthel ran 
Atraight to her, picked her up, and Kissed 
her. 


“Well, Proneess, ° she said, ‘do you 
know itis Cocil’s birthday 7 Tttisa@e jolly 
aod aturthday party.”’ 
“Ti nearly ready. 
look af iay new deoll.”’ 


was pulldown in the 


to bavew birthday 
‘bethel, 


Come and 


enlled Cee, 


Princess iHluebell 
chair again, and away ran bothel, 
“*Woali, 
handsome Hf bchel 


“uid the princess, “be must be 


will leave ine and run 
to we biiin 
“Handsome” cried Mary Clara Beatrice, 
Pie two little girls came running back 
inte the root 
“Wwe wi 


others Come, 


play with the dolis until the 
said Ethel, 
“Yee come into the garden,’ said Cecil, 


“You earry Mary Clara Beatrice and the 


princess, and Pili take Jumping Jack; and 
we ust lake the new doll -the 


from Japan; but he won't be 


Lomita peprmes 
gentlionman 
able to play any of the games,” 

an wateh,’’ said Ethel. “Where 
princess ? Ob, here she is 
have 


* Oot, bee 
under 
knocked her 


im tive 
the ebai ! 

down 
oW eli,’ 
way 
hina 
i haven't got overmy tright yet,’ whins- 


tritiat 


sald Mary Clara Beatrice, on the 


downstairs, “what do you think of 


pered Princess Bluebeil, 

utoin the gparden, Mary Clara Beatrice 
found herwself seated beside the stranger to 
wate) the game of mulberry bush, 
She wanted very badly to speak to him, 


but she was afraid of Princess Hi uebel! 


Do y know, kthel,”’ said Ceeil, “J 
think Princess Bluebell upust be eold * 
She looks quite pale! - shall feteh ber 

jimh & | ni 
mie ‘ mala boi he ‘Now 
Lal r t ew ! riiet fee ! 
a < War 4 
é " e @a le ¢ 
a x ‘ € apa 
\ in lel te Wwaita 


THE SATURDAY 


minute. I think I will get the hood aud 
shaw!” 

“And take Jumping Jack in,"’ said 
Kethel. 


“Kthel,"” whispered Cecil, “| wonder if 
the other dolls like the gentleman from 
Japan ?"’ 

“Of course they do,” said Ethel. © Don't 
you like bim 7?” 

Cecil ran into the house, 

“Now, Cecil, ait down with the dolis; 1 
want to begin,’ said Ethel, as soon as Ceci! 
eame back. 

“— won't sit near him,’ whispered the 
princess to Mary Clara Heatrice; “he's 
simply hideous 

“Ladies and yentienen, 
‘Chis is a lecture about Japan. Japan is 
the place where the fans come frou, The 
people wear funny dresses and pigtails” 

“No, they don't, : they wear 
pigtails in China’ 

“You mustn't talk when I'm giving the 
lecture,’’ said Ethel. 

“Well, } don’t want to ait still any tong 
“Its my turn to be lee 


said bethel, 


‘said Cee 


ea,’ said Ceell, 
turer now." 

Ethel shook her head, but Ceeil jumped 
on to the seat, 


“Ladies and gentiemen,’ she began, 
“Tin going to given lecture.” 
“And, ladios and ygentiomen, T'm not 


'' cried Ethel 
“that 


going to listen to) 
‘“Well,’’ said 
then she clapped her nands, and jumped 


Cecil i” ——— and 


down from the seat. “1 can see the others 
coming,” she cried ‘Jessie is driving im 
the maileart, and Rex, and Susie, and 
Katie are pulling. What tun!’ 

“Come and meet them '' eried Ethel, 

Away the two little giris ran, and the 
dolis were left alone by themselves on the 
warden seat, 

Princess Bi uebell settled berself down 
in the corner, feeling very pleased that she 
near the ugly siranger, Mary 
Heatrice was close beside him: but 


Was hot 
(‘lara 
she did not say a word, 

“Well,” said the gentleman from Japan 
suddenly, OSs not someone going to talk to 
me?" 

“Princess Biuebell,’’ gasped Mary Clara 
Keatrice. 


“Dear me!’ said the gentleman from 


Japan, “You don’t mean to say there is 
a princess present 7’ 
“fam Princess Bluebell,’ said the 


princess quite meekly. 

“You?” said the gentleman from Japan. 
“Who would have thought it?’ 

Marvy Clara Beatrice stared at bin in as 
tonishment. 

“At first, when | came to Mogiand,’’ 
said the gentleman from Japan, “i thought 
all vou Koglish dolis were so ugly, but 
now I'm getting used to you." 

Princess Bluebell seemed at last to have 
recovered from her astonishinent 

“Well, we do notthbink you are band 
some,” 

“Poor things !" said the gentleman from 
Japan, ‘poor little things! You 
know @ handsome doll when vou seeone.” 


she sald boldly. 
don’ 


“There are the children at last,’ said the 
princess 
They came scampering 


down the war 


den, 
“Wall, Ceeil, 
sald Susie 
“The gentleman 
doli,’’ said Ceeil 
Ob! said Susie 


where's your new doll? 


from Japan is the new 


“He is ugly said Rex 


“Heis no’ like hoglish dolis,’’ said Ceeil 
quickly 

“LT like bio,’ said 
mea, Cecil.” 

“No, lL won't give hin away,’’ said Cecil, 
“Hecan’t belp being ugly.” 

“Well, never mind the dolls,” said Rex, 
bave one more race,” and away 


Ethel. ‘itive him to 


“let us 
they all ran. 

The three dolls 
few ininuotes 


were quite silent for a 


“fm afraid | was rather rude,”’ said 
Princess Bluebell bravely. “You see, 
you can't help it, you Know.’ 

“Help it, said the gentleman = trom 


Japan. 
“Well, 

thinking 

princess 
‘toh, 


“Help what?’ 
being agivy—Io mean, help our 
that you are ugiy,’’ said the 


that doesn’t matter to me,’’ said 
the gentieman from Japan. ‘*Thatis your 
bad taste.”’ 


“Won't you tell us something about 
your traveis?’ said Mary Clara Beatrice 
quickly 

It is rather cold, and Cect!l +eems to 


have forgotten ts to-day,’ said the Princess 
Hiuebel| 


And the gentiemar from Japan begar 


EVENING POST. 


“You poor dears!’ she said, “did I for- 
getail about you? It was cruel of me; 
and the wind has blown you ali on the 
top of one another.” 

Certainly Princess Bluebe)! and Mary 
Clara Beatrice were almost hidden from 
sight beneath the Japanese gentieman’s 
reas, 

Cecil carried the dolls upstairs, and 
pleced them in a row on the nursery floor, 
and sat down in front of them. 

‘Ladies and gentlemen,’’ she said, ‘this 
is my lecture on Japan. | expect a Japan 
ese jiltie girl would think the new doli 
very preity, 01 shall try to forget that ! 
ever thought he was ugly. Good-night, 
you three dear dollies.’ 

But as they lay side by side in the cradle 
that night, Mary Clara B atrice whispered 
to the Princess Bluebell: 

“f think | shall like him, you know. 
Ife talks so well, though he is a# bit stuck- 
up.”’ 

“And is so kind,’’ said the princess, “! 
really was getting very cold until be sat 
on the top of us.” 

“Yes, I quite forgot that he was so—’ 
began Mary Ciara Beatrice 

“Remember what Cecil said,’ inter 
rupted the princess, ‘“Perbays, after all, 
be ian't, you know.” 

‘Well ?” said Mary Clara Beatrice, 


’ 


“] think you had better go to sleep,” 
sald the princess, 
ee eee 


BARGAIN. --Nothwith 
standing bis florid protestations of genero- 
sity and lordly indifference to money, the 
Oriental has a keen eyetothe main chance. 
A visitor to Damascus gives an amusing 
description of a borse sale, 

A long dispute took place between the 
intending , Uicbaser and the owner, as the 
former attempted to beat down the price 
by a few piastres, The owner, however, 
seemed very sure of making # faverabie 
sale, even if the present customer should 
withdraw, So he remained silent, with an 
cccasional remark, such as: 
“Tt matters not.”’ “‘Wallab, who am Ite 
argue with thee?” “Wallah, uy horse is 
as dust. Take it without money.’’ 

All these @xnressions are equivalent to 
cold negatives, and might naturally have 
exasperated the other man, who bad been 
wasting oceans of rhetoric in persuasion 
Finally, he in turn exclaimed, with a 
heart-warming show of generosity and 
philantbropys: ‘‘Wallah, are we not bro- 


CONCLUDING A 


iInconse quent 


thers? Wheretore silthis noise? Is it for 
money? Allah forbid! You want one 
thousand six hundred piastres? Here is 


the money. ‘Take it!’ Then he pressed 
the bay of treasure into the other's hand 
and turned away. ‘‘Never mind about 
your horse, I care not for it. Shall we 
part enemies because of money ?”’ 

At this point the other, who now had bis 
money secure, ran after bis customer, fe: 
kissing bim on both 

that the horse would 
henceforth be worthless to him; that, since 
his brother wished for it, he must take it 
asa present, And so (he bargain was con- 
cluded, 


on his neek, and, 
cheeks, assured bim 





a  - -  —e 

Do Wr Copy OTHERS’ HANDWRITING? 
ILinay be merely fancy (writes a corres 
pondent), but looking back over a long 
series Of miscellaneous papers written vy 
4 friend of nine with whose life | am per- 
fectty familiar, it certainly seems as though 
his handwriting partook to some extent of 
the nature of that of those persons with 
whom he came in contact. 

Thus at one tinie, when he was in the 
sane office and in constant relations with 
A chan Whose writing was of a peculiarly 
bold, round, upright type, bis own imine 
diately began to assume some of those 
ecbharecteristic features. 

So, toc, when at a later period he was 
employs éd in the offics of # foreign merch- 
ant, the shapes of his letters seemed to as- 
similate themselves to those of the nation- 
ality to which tnost of his companions be- 
longed, 

The saiue thing is observable to a greater 
or less extent throughout the specimens of 
handwriting which | examined, and in 
this connection a curious fact might be 
mentioned, BKeforemy friend went into 
business, and while be was, therefore,com- 
paratively more under his father’s influ 
ence, he was able to imitate the latter’s 
handwriting 80 well as to be almost indis- 
tinguishable. 

Later on this power suddenly left him, 
but seemed to have besn transterred to bis 
younger brother, when the latter arrived 
at about the same age 

It is noticeable, however, that a certain 
distinetive character appesrs common to 


all the various speciinens of my friends’ 


handwriting, however much they difter 
from each other : 
eh 
I timake the hair grow a nat ra ‘ r 
prevent balu ness, al kee; he seca 


héeaithy, tiall’s Hair 


NeneWwer Was in- 
veated, and bas proved itself 


successful) 


THE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS, 





Aluminum is being used in making 
the bodies of cabs. 


The only quicksilver mines of conse- 
quence in this country are located in Cali 
fornia 


It is said that a house well built of 
first class brick will outlast one constructed 
of yvranite 


It is said that fully one-fifth of the in- 
habitants of London bave to live on less than 
Sa week for each familly. 


Ebony wood is hardened after felling 
by immersion in water for periods varying 
from «tx toeight months, 


The scales used in weighing diamonds 
are so delicately poised that the weight of « 
single eyelash will turn the balance. 

The Paris Exposition of 1900 promises 
to be even more magnificent than that of Chi 
cago, if present plans are carrted out. 

Vermont by a recent act of Legisla- 
ture bas set apart August 16 as a legal holiday, 
to be known as Bennington battie day. 

A curious fact has been noted by Arc- 
tic travelers—<now when at a very low teim- 
perature moisture and dries gur- 
nents 

Jagson : *‘I see that your pretty type- 
wiiterisvone, What's the matter?’ Hogson 
‘Married Jagson: “The girl?’ Hogaon: “No; 


ibeorbs 


I. 

Japan is a corruption of the Chinese 
word Shipen-hue, which means “root of 
day, or “sunrise kingdom,” because Japan is 


directly enst of China. 


Elephant bugs have appeared in But- 
ler County and are making it hot for the corn. 
An elephant bug is about the size of a horse 
fiy and lias « great appetite, 


The persons of African descent are 
Classified according to the degrees of colored 
bhood tn 6 357,980 blacks, 056 980 niulattoes, 105,- 
1 juadroons and 69 956 octoroons, 


The Denver and Rio Grande Railroad 
has learned that two members of the Colorado 
Legislature have been renting their annual 
passes to traveling men for $154 month. 


The American system of registering 
and forwarding tugguge will probably be 
widely adopted in France now that the 
Chemin de Fer de Ouest has taken the initia 
tive 


Divers now communicate with persons 
above the water by menns of the telephone. 
The mouthpiece is placed near the Hps, so 
that a slight turning of the head brings the 
mouth Close to it. 


The German town of Oeb, in the Spes- 
sart Mountains, with 3300 inhabitants, has no 
taxes except a dog tax, nll expenses being de- 
frayed by the proceeds of public saline baths, 
forests anda fond of $00,000, 


An automatic restaurant has just been 
opened in Berlin, where, by dropping coins in 
a slot, the dishes are sent up on a tray; rolls, 
wine and cc ffee are now served, and more 
elaborate dishes are to follow. 


The farmers on the east end of Long 
Ixlundt have been using menbaden, or bunk- 
ers, fora score of years as a fertilizer on their 
land«, and the catching of these fish bas been 
a larwe and lucrative business. 


Amateur photography is pursued under 
diticuities In Russia. One has to have a li- 
cense, and ever then if he is so careless as to 
take a view nenra fortress he stands a good 
chance of taking «a trip to Siberia, 


Professor Ghoost says that if we 
reckon the average depth of the ocean at 
three miles there wonld be a layer of salt 
three hundred feet thick in their basins 
should the water of all suddenly evaporate. 


From Dr. McComb’s porch, Lebanon, 
Mo, a wire was stretched to a pine tree. 
Lightoing struck and splintered the tree dur- 
ing a recent thunder storm, and, flashing over 
the wire, ran down the post and split the 
porch floor into kindling wood, 


A large pike was found in a rabbit 
trap at Osberton, England, recently. The trap 
Was fully three yards from the water, and tt 
is supposed that the pike had jumped ata 
fish and the foree of the jump had taken It 
out ot the water and into the trap, 


(Juite a profitable business is done in 
jarge towns of England by lending 
turties to resturants. They are permitted to 
remain fn the windows fora few days and are 
then tuken to different parts of the city as ad- 
vettisements for other eating houses. 


“(tries 


It is said that a newspaper will soon 
be printed in Chicago which will be a model 
journal in every respect. It will have no sun: 
day t-sue, and the Monday issue will be set up 
on Saturday night. Crime wit! be ignored en- 
tirely, and only items which shall picture the 
world as a4 place of sunsbine will be printed. 


A petrified dog was washed out of the 


bank of a stream on the Step Rock road, South 
recent 


Norwalk, Coun., after one of the 

storms. Ju appearance it is of a durk yruy 

anhe In life it must have been an eno! 
“iy lurae lmial, and is a species not 


Zutile yany who have seen it: but 
of the kind living ™ 
ts of that section pri 


ive Ce 


Winn) *, fre juently been found 
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DEAD HOPES. 


KRY W. W. L. 








Across the stream the sunlight falls 
In streaks of red and gold; 

And shadows down the mountain's side 
Come trooping dark and cold, 


The summer day is nearly o'er, 
The last good bye is said; 
Alone I stand here by the streain, 
My hopes of love are dead. 
— a — OO oe -——st—S—s—ste 


A QUEER MINERAL, 





A long, lank, slow-voiced Eoglishman 
lett his native land a score of years ago 
and settled in Quebec, where he hired 
out as a laborer in a lumber yard, 
Ilis yreat bodily strength, supplemented 
by his energy and activity soon won 
him an excellent position. After he 


had been at work a number of months | 


he returned one cold winter evening to 
the capacious, shed-like building in 
which they all lived. 
comfortably before the pot-bellied cast- 
iron stove, the open mouth of which 
ylowed red with heat, he deliberately 
drew off his long, wet boots, Thena 
pair of socks, much the worse for Quebec 
mud, came off one after the other, and 
his companions saw him coolly fling 
them into the tire. 

They made no comment on his action, 
but when, almost immediately after- 
ward, they saw him reach into the stove 
with a poker, pull out the apparently 
blazing socks, and, after giving them a 
shake, proceed with the greatest uncon- 
cern to draw them on his feet again, 
they stood aghast. 

It was plainly an exhibition of witch- 
craft. Then they scrambled over one 
apother in their haste to reach the door, 
through which they burst into the dark. 

The next day they called on the man- 
ayer in a body and demanded the in- 
stant dismissal of the “ Eoglishman, 
loudly deciaripg that they would no 
longer eat or drink or work with such 
a wonstler. 

Inquiry being made at once, it was 
found that the big Englishman had 


worked 1p an asbestos factory before | 


crossing the water, and be:ny of an in- 
yepious turn of mind he had manayed 
lo secure some of the material 
which to knit himself a pair of socks. 
When they became soiled he cleared them 
in the lire. But such explanations were 


of no avail with his iguorant compan- | 


ions, and he was compelled to leave his 
work, 

Asbestos is a wonderful substance. 
Its name comes from a Greek word 
meaning incousumable. Fire will not 


burn it, acids will not gnaw it, weather | 


will not corrode it. It is the paradox 
of minerals—for a mineral] itis, quarried 
just iike marble. The fibres of which it 
is composed are as soft as silk, and fine 
and feathery enough to float on water. 
Yet in the mines they are so compressed 
that they are hard and crystalline like 
stone, 

Although the substance has been 
known for ages in the form of mountain 
cork or mountain leather, comparatively 
little has been learned as to its geclogi- 
cal history and formation. A legend 
tells how Emperor Charlemagne, being 
possessed of a table cloth woven of as- 
bestos, was accustomed to astonish his 
guests by gathering it up after the mea). 
casting it into the fire, and withdrawiny 
it, later, cleansed but unconsumed. 

Yet, although the marvellous attri- 
butes of asbestos have been known for 
so long they were turned to little prac- 
“ical use until about twenty years ayo. 
“ince that time the manufacture of the 
material has grown unlil it can take its 
place shoulder to shoulder with any of 
the giant industries of this country. In- 
deed, so rapid has been its progress and 
development that there is almost no 
literature of any kind on the subject, 
and to the popular mind it is stil! one of 
those dim, inexplainable things. 


A Chicago dealer in asbestos goods 
Says that the majority of persons who 
use the substance are firmly convince 


SO TLIt Ke- 


that it is all manufactured by 
Cret process {rom wool or colton. 


Seating himself | 


out of 


Up to the late seventies nearly all the 
asbestos used came from the Italian 
Alps and Syria, but one day a party of 
explorers discovered a rich deposit in 
what is known as the eastern townships 
cf Quebec in Canada. Companies were 
at once formed, and 187 the miues were 
opened, KR omarkable as it may seem, 
however, although the Canadians started 
factories, in the operation of which they 
were substantially backed by English 
capital, it was an American concern, 
with headquarters in New York that 
developed the manufacturing industry 
most rapidly. The company has now 
| grown so large that it has branches in 
nearly all ot the large cities of the coun- 
try, and the machinery used is specially 
made and peculiarly adapted to the 
manufacture of asbestos articles. There 
are also a large number of factories in 
| England, 

The Canadian mines are located in a 
wild, rough country almost outside of 
the pale of civilization. The hills have 


bleak rocks glare out in yreat bald 
patches. At one time a scragyy growth 
of pines clung to the remaining ridges 
of soil, but forest tires, the hand of map, 
and the ravages of wind and weather 
have left only the dreary waste of 
burned and blackened stubs. The sides 
of the hills gape with great holes in 
which the men—mostly French Cana- 
dians—are at work. 

The mining is done by means of the 
most improved quarrying machinery. 
| Holes are drilled in long rows into the 
sides of the cliff’ by means of steam 
drills. They are then loaded with dy- 
namite and exploded simultaneously by 
wires connecting with an electric bat- 
| tery in such a way that a whole ledge of 
| the rock falls into the bottom of the pit 
-atonce, Then the workmen break out 
as much of the pure asbestos as pos- 
sible, load it into great tubs or trucks, 
which are hoisted out by means of steam 
derricks, and run along to the ‘cob 
house.’’ Here scores of boys are kept 
busily employed crumbling or “cobbing”’ 
the pieces of rock away from the as- 
| bestos and throwing the lumps of good 
liber to one side, where it is placed in 
/rough bales or sacks ready for shipment 


to the factory. 
-- 1 Oe 


Avr a recent dinner, where the host 
was inexperienced, there lull 
iu the conversation, and he, with a view 
to relief, asked a mournful Jooking man 
if he were married. ‘‘No, I am a bach- 
elor.’’? stiffly replied the sombre man, 
“Ah.” said the host, warming to his 
“How long have you been a 
There was avother tull in 


was uw 


subject. 
bachelor ?”° 


the conversation. 
SS 


[brains of Bold. 


The truly noble heart bears no resent- 
ment. 

Men will forget what we suffer but not 
what we do. 

The woof of life is dark, but it 18 shot 
with a warp of gold. 

God is glorified not by our sighs, but 
by our thanksgivings. 

The rainbow—see how fair a thing 
God hath built up from tears 

To strugyle again and again to renew 
the conflict, this is life's Inheritance, 

Life, like the dome of many colored 
wlass, stains the white radiance of eternity 

The most difficult thing in Ife is to 
keep the heights which the soul bins rew hed 


Goodness has slowly proved itself in 


the world—is every day proving itself-—-like a 
light broadening in darkness, 

Many a man who now lacks shoe 
leather would wear golden spurs if kuiwht 
hood were the reward of worth. 

(Cheerfulness creates hope, which 1s 
the foundation of faith, and feith is more than 


life. becuuse it reaches into the beyor ! 
It is mot the great things which we 
tad if we ould that w t , 


erle tl , - ‘ fw 


worn themselves bare of earth, and the- 


EVENING POST. 


| Femininities. 


Field rate are considered good eating 
in China, 


In Madagascar so cheap is silk that it 
is the only fabric used In the manufacture of 
clothing 


Giunson: ‘“‘Another increase in your 
faintly, eh? Sonora daughter?” Bilbee, gloom 
fly: “Son tn law.” 


There were ro pianos before the pres- 


ent century. tn cartier thine, ladies played on 
the spinet or harpsichord. 


In China, a man may wear the same 
Karments fora lifetime without being out of 
style, so little does the fashion change 


“No, not exactly a case of love at 
first sight but first hearing.” “But 1 don't 
understand.” “Hearing she bad « fortune.’ 


Husband : ‘‘These biscuits are some- 
what heavy, my dear—don't you think ser” 
Wife: “That's funny. The cook-book says they 
ought to be light.” 

The old man, to daughter’s lover : 
“Young nan, do you smoke cigarettes?” The 
lover, apologeticnlly: "Yes, str; but The 
old man: “Well, give me one.” 

A woman with a long thumb will, ac- 
cording to Deshbarolles, the authority on pation 
istry, always do her best to have her own way, 
So will almost any other woman 


The first wearer of a silk dress in Eu- 


rope was a lady of the French Court, tn 1455 
The first pair of silk stockings worn in Ku 
rope adorned the ankles of Henry Tl. of 


France, in io 


“Why, Bertha, aren’t you married 
yet?’ “Alas, no! Itisn’timy fault, efther A 


| nhumnber of young men have wanted to speak 
| tomnamma, but she talks so much she didn't 


vive them a chance.’ 


Mrs. Newed : ‘Il want to confess some- 


thing to you, dearest. IT decetved you about 


my age: it ts more than T told) you.’ Mr, 
Newed: “Then Linay as well reciprocate, dar 
ling Ideceived you about iny income; it ts 


‘oss than | toid you.” 


es 


Browpjugy : ‘‘Your wife is such a tal 
that | 
be jJenlous lest some 
with her.” Smithers 
she never is tete a tete with aman three ooin 
utes before she 
verses to bim 


ented Woman should think you would 


tony Worle fall in lowe 
Ol, denr no! You see, 


begins to reeite some of ber 


Mra. Wickwire: “I don’t believe a 
an slove is as stendy us a woman's" My 
Wickwire: “OF course ft tant When a man 
is really in love he cunt think of anything 
Clee Buta Woman can bold her attention to 
keeping her hat om straight even when hes 


lover is kissteg ber for the fist time 


Th 
Balmoral isa very homely 
its 
color sketches, whieh retarkable 
for the fact that they are the work of vartous 
membersof the Royal Family, than for any 
special talent they display 


Queen's privale dining-room at 


anh sbtaipeles ipraat 


tient primetpal decorations wie water 


ane more 


A woman with a stranve taste has re- 


cently been arrested tn Varia for stenliny 


prlpes 
than J00 tneerschauta pipes were 


On her roots betng senrehed, no fewer 
dikcovered, 
it being the Indy + hobby them, Dut 
as she wtole them Mest, her curtous tania will 
be checked by the chilly solitude of a prison 


to color 


The Czar has a palace just outside of 
St. Petersburg, Known as Taarskoe- Selo, which 


wae built by Catherine the Grent. It is of 
Vust extent and plated over with gold It 
took nearly $1,000,000 worth of bullion to deo 


the work, and when, owing to the dat piess 
of the climate, it began to peel off, Catherine 
ordered it to be patnted instend 


A scientist declares that the tine com 
Mie to the 

Nitto 
tlesh 


bongwlish wists is 
frequently 


pleston of foes 


sweep over 
the 
On the other hand, a 
makes a dry 
natives of desert countitles 
tlie half of this 


whieh “a 


Dati pness seers CO permeate and 

skin moft 

Ch lire 
Pie 


proof of 


diy 


keep the 


cod sunny mand bimiah 
Cotipue bon 
nie a livin latter 


stutenient 
Because in Spanish etiquette the king 
with tits the boy 


playinates Cannot 


Can only mesoclate equals, 
Alfonso can Dave uo Ihe 
play with bis own sisters as an ordinary boy 
Vienty of toys he has always had, 
fines reve Whig covered 


a bend pony 


tiipiit 
them hate 
shin of This 
Perrito have been twoot his wrenat 
afterall 


aAnmODy 
with the 
cut 


eat comfort. 


wand bis 


bilnck 


ser tie dea rel bevy Sartauee 


wise head and kindly tress, prertiages Cine 
“queen parertliet Hathape oto pet around the 
rule that cut the boy off from companions of 


his own age A boy regiment line been formed 


In itare $4) boys in uniform led ty a 


for tabu 
band 


Writing of sulky people, Mrs. Lynn 


Linton cites a wedded pair who iived Gyetiie 
In the snine house, meeting at Chie site Galbele 
foot tase s, receiving “uests, houstog friends, 
and yolouy through all the formmilthes of «« 
ehety et ta (ars ‘ j ik 
love \ thie aero ntl a 
perf ‘ tab oad ‘ A eu er 
” Ke “ 1 ke Lhe 
f - - ke 


| 
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Masculinities. 


A man is wise when he seeks wisdom; 
a knave when he thinks be has acquired tt. 


Ile is yvreat who can do what he 
wishes; he ts wise who wishes to do what he 
can 


There is a strength of quiet endur- 
ance as significant of 
darting feata of prowess, 


courage ase the mont 


A philosophical son of Erin was over- 
heard remarking toon friend, “Have a good 
time while you live: for you re a long while 
dend." 


To prevent boots from squeaking, place 
them faa dish fullot Inwseed off, When the 
soles Are once saturated, they will never 
offend again, 


Allowing only 30 chews per minute, 
WOhours odny, a Kentucky stattiaticlan caleu 
lates that the average guin chawer moves his 
or her jaws 104 mfles a year 

M. Beuve is an enthusiastic Freneh- 
man whots such an ardent admirer of Vietor 
Ilugo that he collects even cakes of soap on 
which the hoad of the great author appears 

The viving of the bride by ber father 
in not a very linportant paitof the marringe 
coremony, but the yiving away of some natd 


one by their litth: brothers has prevented 
WAHY tharthayes 

A Knox county, Me, man has a 
chicken « week old whieh te fitted out with 


four toet and two bills 
and 


Itis lively and strong, 


Its Prospects are good for the average 


lougth of life wiven to chlekens 


Policeman, to drunken husband: ‘low 
She 
protection of the law, and the 
belongs to the law exelu 
“Allright, you liek her.” 


dare you beat your wife in this manner? 
is under the 
right to puntel 
sively,’ Di 
“Do you ever gamble ?"? she asked, as 
band beld in his. He 
“No hotit bl wanted to now would be 
“tlow ser “Because | hold a 
The ecnyayement is an 


they ant tovether, her 
replied 

my thine 
benutitul 


nounced 


The boston papers have been telling 


ofadlarvard student whe hus an lneome of 


OO no month tle ts Walier S. Hobart, 22 
yeur old, and te the son of a Callfornuia mtne 
ownel He te the owner of a tnetny stable, 


and tsa tlie cider 


It is said that Corot, the painter, used 
ittists paintings whieh 
done, and tell them that by ebitiful 
bargulobog they mtvyht gee ls tranes for each 
of them. One of these patntings was recently 
for 46.000 frances and another 12,000 


towive needy 
would 


he lind 


sold for 


frais 


A man made a wager with a lady that 


© could thrend a needle qubekor than she 
could ela pen a lend penetl The team won 
tine fourteen tiinttes and forty seconds It 


Deen ier 
ent lf the woman had not run outof lead pen 


fs thoupht the result would have 


cil inside of Nye minutes 


‘“Aek a Class Of Japanese students,’ 
Lafendio Henry of ltte 
thelr dentrent mand, If they 


miay “young stiuchente 


In, to tell wishes, 


have Confidence lo the qQuesthoner, petting 
rtties cont af ter wi LnaAwer, bao alte for thin 
Majesty, curr Bosespeecren And the wish «somre 
from the lemrt pure ae any Wiel for tmiattys 


domiever born 


In having recently become Colonel of 


the Royal Moree Cstinceds, Pield Miatatadl Lord 
Wolaeiey acquired the tithe of “tld Sttelke tu 
Watting Pits tithe wae Niet conferrod try 


Charles DPD, ised toeases Chiat tite beerebatityy tot 


on state ccenstous, Carry a wold headed elony 
atu? 


personml safety of his savereien 


md be expectelly tespomstitle for the 


li may not be so yenerally Known that 


recent poet marten eee diviabhontin af the 
bodies of the blind teven! the fwet that tu the 
nerves aut the e« thot the Ohivwers welllethned 


cells of wruy tintte thacd ferremed. tehenttheal in 
stubetunmee wind ince Toopter athe) with the winy 
yoometter cof Obie stasis WwW at «lees bist “ow? 
It prove Chiat a teats Cuts Lishk elunlone tn 
lide bend, Putail over bis beady 

The Tostitute of Frauce bas started 
an international sulbbescrtptton for the erection 
in Paria Of & statue of Lavolister, the noted 
Chemist Pn l7t the Reveoluthonary Tritsanal 
went titty to the scaffold, after having refused 
to Comply with Hie tequest tora delay antl 
he had cot pleted ‘eR pe cr bientes Pievtacputes 
Thirville at that thie declared that the le 
pouptybac al ties eodot lemtned meen 

A club steward on Loudon was re 
cently convieted 1 Mase d for pruetcinige “Maret 
et GC bial alive ie cote Tete tles al bislerntenr 
Cec tay pounyenne Tithe Weite ‘] pretetithe cork 
dia Udeecur pe ckets te 44 f strepele dents cltaty 
sie trite while f t A ; 1 te] tive 
Withee th thie tanto the eulmarticle wr firesteup 
plied aod as they diank the tifertor wine 
wis trnlituited None of the cluly tuemmbers 
detected tue ft 

Mr. W (silbert hae no ear for mu 

& Live ? 
it y ‘ 
‘ teat 
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latest Fashion Phases. 


Ihe capes for suulmer wear are triumphs 
atl « aud decoration (foe @OXampie is 
made of giace wilk, that with three colors 
t hes a hameleon effect It in slashed 

the peck atootervals all the way round 
and ream guipure ie inserted In the open 
nee While the whole is spangled with 
enell tiack « juio8 and lined with white 

ko aspecial model for young ladies is a 
whort, ful ack satin cape entirely covered 
with creacs gulpure spangled with patl- 


ottes and finished at the neck with a black 
eoiffon he. in bieck 
has a narrow yoke of green Velvet, 
and the watin i# culin @ deep point at the 
back, ou the shoulders, with two pointe in 


front and covered with 


ru Another novelty 


malin 


spangies to tuateb 
the ve. vet, 

malorials for 
baregos of the 


Phe neweant costumes are 


alpacas atl old kind re- 


Vived 

A stunning boating costume ls tinade of 
blue and while striped can vam, with @ box 
piaited biouse Waist open in front to show 


arwhirtof tucked lawn trimmed with nar 


rw ine 
Corsets tmnde 


title 


onpecially 
the 
front 


for eyoling are 
and in the 
that they 


t freedom to the fiwtire 


out elastic on hiips 


faster back and 40) 


TT 4.) 
pive pe Tit 
The 


uxes nod Vatletios of ribbon @m 


j ovyed tt Gdeocoraliag SUInInNer pwOowWns are 


legion. Kither checked, steiped, Pompa 
daur or Direeder poatloriient, lallota or pomin 
wauin ofitbboos ate a part of nearly every 
youthful pown, and all those gowns have 
a touch of ribbon somewhere, 4 pretty 
fashion are the binaoesm of ribbon finished 


With bowson the shoulders aud otivors at 


the waiel Lach rittbon, thom throe to sia 


pete wise in SOTmOLINIOS Carried down 


the trontor back of theskirt at either side, 


where ilends in a bow at the hem 

Hohertinss Wetdeie Of fitie sirtprodd Woeshiiny 
Milke, with lure vel sth inwnh 
white Kew pend act are Lhe COplent 
Cliltigges promett ie mod dainty homer Ua peennn 

White pardecis of plato siik and ao trian 
tiiltape are prevailing taal joer Woneral 
time WIE) ig ReWhim, atie ti et Chal icrtn be 
these ware the chanpealbio stiihe for preater 
merVies, Ald sore are Covered Willi large 
Seoteh plaids, very couspileuoum, bul rare 
in the procession, 

Patent leather shuos with black s cock 


Leaps eich Lean bree WEE li btipers Ler basmbe ta 
Mre Lhe rOlprliog elyler ol 

bhe 
With thin Vear- 


tlie mens 


Chiithom teow wall bees toa datpohs teaver 


Miittedaiane petra bLum ew Mids 


pul 
jiope Teoortta, 


Cemsbonool Malls GCrible On prewt lew ine 


With here and (hero a Mower peo; 
those bows Ina Varied as 
Lhlio « haath 


fluoweis A 


‘Dhe shops stow 
morkinenil ol Colcim, 
thal 
Nufly winite otitlou brow lua a daisy caught 


bembe bite tn 


the potals of tue vory 


beneath, one! jr tl, whoeie delicate tbiue bows 


are seallored wilh lillie Clusters of lorget 
mie nats 
Phe latest cape is tmiade of black ostrich 


feathers Siti Ups are used and the Cup 


basa Modici coliar and # cluster of very 
minal! tipmover oach shoulder, Capes of 
acecordion pimitod silk toruadl Courbined 
with we desertion, mre mmong the stim 
Mier novellies 

Oraford tos tistead of Delny laced are 
fastenet with three buttons, Black ties 
have iarge poarl buttons and are made 
Wilh iiliitary ticels Dies ot tal i@alher in 
ali Lhe difloreit shades are much (he vogue 

Po be faehioualts) jrepeed, ito is not sul 
felent to weer caresses of the latest cul, 
and hat fihe newest twist lndividual 
laste adapting the new styles ia the 
mere! t asl Hable WoOliml COTTe@cl 
AP pPOalaice 

A Woibat With an inetinet for adress can 
ibake bor Wits serve ber instead of cash 
It is ne! oxmpwerating the facts to Bay that 
& rem. y ever Woman can accomplish 
more Wilh her wite wand glo than another 


Cab ado with aud Without wits, in wen 


@rai these wornenare like poels— born, not 


lade A young giriof le, with aluvost uo 


DOW tialeriais fo work with, evolved a 
cape and hat which would have done 
credit experienced artists, The cape 
Waecotiposed of three articles which bad 
Teeny tisend toe re «td one thal Was new 
fhe yoke wasa black velvet ene whicl 
had been part of am old silk waist. This 
Waestifloned and lined with white moire 
from wunli A ftlounece of the sas! 
Wa w mole CORLL -COLOTEs 
wel oe enlure Lhe cup ees, Che 

‘ W itimle The tiie WIA]! Waa 
n ! t ” “ tits bie ial 
va a” . bite - ace ha w t A new 
” 
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flounces down tbe front is an example of 
what can be done at bome, 

Hats of gauze and such light materials 
in great demand these warm days. 
They have acool, sumnmery appearance 
which even the lace straw cannot aspire 
to. Itis a comparatively simple matter to 
make of these alluring bonnets—s#o 
siinple, in facet, that there is a possmibility 
of their becoming common. The plaited 
mull forthe brim may be bought by the 
yard. This varies in price, from 1.2 cents 
to 2) cents per yard, and is measured 
etraight. Two and a half yards is enough 
to make a wide brim, Three concentric 
circular wires are necessary to stiffen it. 
These wires are beld in place by about six 
others, which radiate from the centre like 
the spokes of a wheel. Wheo they brim 
is made, the hatis practically done, and 
all that is then necessary is two and one- 
half yards of straw fora Tam o’ Shanter 


are 


one 


crown, ‘The straw may be of any color 
desired, but green is a favorite. The 
feathers to stand up at the mde cf the 


crown where the brim is slightly rolled, a 
apray beneath the brim in front, 
where the brim turns almost straight up, 
and a @®mart bow of ribbon or some algrettes 
are sufficient trimmirg, 

A mull bat with only a bow of ribbon 
bexide fam o Shanter crown is worn 
with theabove Accordion plaited 
collar tothe gown which 
hariionizoa with the hat 


srmall 


ils 
OmLUTELA, 
mul form. 


Odds and Ends, 





ON A VARIED) OF SUBIBOTS, 
‘There 
dence that emibiomMery 
that 


toatler of-fact 


himbrowery is Abundant evi 
moribund 
wornen of our day in their 
existence bave suill time to 
the gracelul reproduction of 
flowers and conventional designs by means 
of the needle, Singularly beautiful is a 
design of foxagioves in the mauve, tnter- 
mixed withone of the quaintest products 


In nota 


art, ana 


bostow on 


of hedgerows, familiarly Known as “horse 


tailk,’ and sometimes included in the 
category Of feria although they are not 
entillod to be so classed, The flowers 


apriog from graceful leaves, and the whole 
in excellently worked with silk. The 
foundation is white linen with a broad, 
open heu stitch, and an inch or so below 
itisapretty line of drawn thread work, 
with the floral sprays extending some 1. 
inches at either end, and the light green 
and light beliotrope tints are particularly 
dltractive. CJuite a different clase of Moral 
ombrotdery is displayed on another table 
worked fancy stone-colored 
linen, adorned al ellher ond with a huge 
pansy © inches in length, accomp nied by 
a bud, leaves, and stew iuely worked ina 
stylo which resembles painting in needle 
the long stitches shading into each 
olher, the petals bordered with a promivuent 
outline, 


Centre, on 


Worn 


Phose, however, who prefer con 
to floral 
of coumplamt. A 

case, nade in 


ventional patterns have no caure 


white linen nightgown 
the new shape, large, with 
three equal pieces of uniaterial, two joined 
together, forming the actual bag, the other 
falling over flapwise, and to this last all 
the ornamentation in Moorish style in 
applied 

Multi colors are in favor now, hence the 
furore for Norwegian eubroidery, adunira 
bly exemplined tabie-cloth with a 
Kroundwork of fawn colored wool, woven 
like had « border of red, 
orange brown, green, and blue—a 
singularly eflective, 
bul needing Little work, for the stitches are 
Often half an ineb length, set side by 
side, and all these several ' 


in # 
malili his 
While, 
KeOomelrical Ussign, 
iu 
colors combine 
in aw deep, handsome fringe. The Bokbara 
work In & sort make of 
Coarse cotton, in bine, black, yellow, gray, 
and terra-cotta combined, A great variety 
of stitches are introduced, all large, giving 
(he tuaximuin of effect with (he winimum 
of labor, The patterns take the form of 
interiaced squares circles, and the 
inateral is cul away around the edge. It 
would be difieull to find any needlework 
to do and more eftective 
The idea of an applique-col- 
ored linen on white or ecru bas been car- 
ried oul for # baby’s cot, or perambulator 
cover, Across tliis an applique of 
pink the word “Baby’’ is 
embroidered. It turns down at the top, 


being 


is @mapbroidered 


and 


hore plemsat | 
when done, 


bright ribbor 


the corners covered with the same 


eolored ribbon This also is work easily 


done 


When « woman finds herself so tired 


hat she thinks she cannot eat 


1evVOLe a 


or even 


Operiy, ie her jUarter of 


reste Three minutes 


. Lo getting 


The rewaining eight minutes can be 
divided between sponging the feet with 
alcobol and rubbing the back of the neck 
with the same or with aromatic vinegar. 
The weary woman will not recognize her- 
self at the end of the process, and if she 
can don freshing clothing she will feel 
equal to almost any exertion by the ume 
she is dressed again. 

In order to have clean, ,lossy but never 
oily hair, it is necessary not only to brush 
it daily, but to keep the brush in proper 
condition. It should be cleaned ouce & 
week by dipping itinto water aud am- 
monia, rinsing in fresh water and drying 
immediately. A soiled brush with parti- 
cles of dust and dandruff clinging to its 
bristies will not remove dust and dandruff 
from the hair. 

It is an excellent idea for the woman 
whose curls are noi of nature's inakipg to 
give her locks @ vacation now and then 
from the curling iron. The jron dries and 
hardens the hair, so thataiteraiong course 
of curling it bas # colorless, déad appear- 
ance. When the hair begins to look this 
way, itsowner sbould adopt a severe, un- 
waved style of colifure and give nature 4 
chance to undo the injury, 

It is an excellent idea to give one's body 
an occasional rest from clothing, even dur- 
ing waking bours. A very warm, padded 
lounging gown and a pair of wari, soit, 
knitted shoes form #« good costume to wear 
in one’s room as frequently as possible. 
The freedom from the restraint of 
and the weight of the regulation outnt 
gives grace and pliability. 


bands 


Nearly all laundries take orders for now 


bande for shirts, and the work is dole so 


reasonably that itis hardly worth one’s 
whileto attempt itat home, But soime- 
times only one buttonhole of a sbirtis 
broken, It is then practicabie to sel aA 


plece into the band and make «a new but 
tonbole without taking off the entire strip. 
The only cation 
ting oul the worn partin fromt it miust be 
taken back +o joint 
will not show at the opening of thecolla:, 
The piece cut Gut should be ripped off the 
bosom and the new muslin seamed and 
turned over Jevel with the band, so tliat vo 
stitching will show. 

Kew mothers know how much way be 
done with tape. For the opening at the 
back of a shirt, for the shoulder straps of 
alittle girl’s guimpe, for a placquet hole 
tape is tuvaluable. Fora shirt, cut a piece 
not quile two inches long and sew it across 
the lower part of (he opening at tie back, 
This relieves tbe strain of a sudden jerk, 
such as all boys are apl lo give, 

“| despair of ever getting 
black-darning Cotton,”’ wotian, 
‘so | bave taken lo using cashmere miend- 
Ing Wool for all hosiery, 
so neat a darn, but at 
and it never 
authority in 
flannels and flannelette 
ference to patching then, 


Hecosrary is Liaw ia Cut 


far oneugh lial Lhe 


really fast 
BAYS O16 
Itdoes not make 
is softer for Lhe feet, 
The same 
favor of darning 

garments 


loses color,’’ 
declares 
in pre- 
The comic not far wrong 
when they ridiculate the average woman 
lor not knowing how to sew on buttons, 
Itis often the simplest tbings of which we 
remain longest ignorant, because no one 
hinks it worth while to tell us jusi how 
they should be done, 


papers are 


hor buttons which aré sewn through and 
through, and on which there is great strain, 
such as those on children’s waists, No. 
or al least finer than No, 20 cotton is 
needed, Linen thread is not available, be- 
caure il requires a 


1 
it, 


nor 


Coaree needle, and that 
will not pass readily through the button. 
Double the cot on, place @ pin across the 
top ol the button 
through the holes, winding the cotton 
around the button underneath after each 
stitch, Thus you make an artificial shank, 
and when the pin is withdrawn there is 
enough thread to prevent itsnapping when 
sirainéd. 

For coat butions, whether lasting, bone 
or ivory, the best 
twist. If you can 
much the better. 


and sew over it and 


thing to use is coarse 
get tallior’s twist, 
Linen thread turos gray 
and becomes brittle after asbort time. 
Twist is the best for shoe buttons, and 
should always be used double. 


so) 


A new knitting macbine bas Just been 
brought out which will be of service to 
those women who have never been taught 
to knit in the ordinary way, o: to boys who 
are inValided or crippled temporarily 
are in want 
The ingenious 


, ana 
of an 


little 


AIDUSINg Occupation. 


invention is to be h 


in three sizes, and 8 small enoug! 
‘arried in # handbag, the smallest size be 


OM CAsily Slipped into al ar 


s mitortera nel ata. « “ 

















RADWAY'S READY RELIEF ts safe, reliable and 
effectual because of the stimulating action which it 
exerts over the nerves and vital powers of the body 
widing tone to the one and inciting to renewed and 
inereased Vigor the slumbering vitality of the physical 
and through this heaithful stimulation and 
the CAUSE of the PAIN isdriven 
condition restored, It is thus 
that the READY RKELLEF Is so admirably adapted 
for the CURE OF PAIN and without the risk of 
injury whieh is sare to resuit from the use of many of 
the so-called pala remedies of the day. 


It Is 


rlructure 


jncreased action 


away, awl a natural ¢ 


Highly Important That Every 
Family Keep a Supply of 


ADWAY’S 


READY RELIEF. 





Always in the house Its use will prove benefictal 
on all occasions of paiu or sickness There is noth- 
ing in tl world that will stop patu or arrest the 
progress of disease a> quick as the READY RE- 
LIEF 


CURES AND PREVENTS 
Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Influenza, 


Kheuimatism, Neuralgia, Headache, 





Toothache, Asthma, Diffieult 
Breathing. 

CURES THE WORST PAINS in) from one to 
twenty minutes Nor ONE HOUR: after readin 
thi wivertisement need anyone SUFFER WIT 
PAIN 

Aches and Pains 
Aches alt alls 

For headacie owhether stick or nervous), toothache, 
euralgia. rheumatism uimbage, pains and weakness 
try thee wk, Spline or kidneys, pains around the Tver, 
pleuri “ wool the jobuts and pains of all kinds 

® applicati tf RADWAY's READY RELIEF 

wi rd tuitiediate ease, and iis continued use for a 
owen effect a pernianent cure 

britertraall A ball toa Ceaspeonfal to half a tumbler 
of water will ia tewonlnutes. cur® Crausps, Spasnis, 
sour st ‘ Nausea, Vomiting. Meartburu, Net 
vou ~ : " " Sick blemwlache, Flatulenucy, 
ainlia ertiar | ' 

Dheet i 4 romediab agent ite the world that will 
ure Fewer and Agueandallether Malariows, Billets 
aud other tevers, aided by RADWAY's PILLS, 50 
quickly, a RADWAY's READY RELIEF, 


Price, WH ceuts per bottie, Sela by all Druggists 


ADWAY’S | 

Sarsaparillian 
Kesolvent, 

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


A remedy composed of Ingredients of extraordinary 
medical properties, esseathal to purify, heal, repair and 
InvVigerate the broken down and Wasted body, . & 
pleasant. safe and permanent tuits treatment and cure 





For the Cure of Chronic Disease, Scroful- 
ous, Hereditary or Contagious, 


Net only does 
renerdbal age the cure of 
Constitutional and Skin 
posilive cure for 


Reselvent excel all 
Chronic, Serofulouws, 
lviseases, but it is the only 


the Sarsaparilla 
tts it 


KIDNEY AND BLADDER COM- 
PLAINTS, 


Urinary and Woml Diseases, ¢ravel, Di labetes, 
Dropsy, stoppage of ater, Licontinence of Urine 
Bright Disease, Albuminuria, and all cases where 
there are briek cust deposits, or the water ts thick, 
cloudy, buked With substances ike thé white of an 
egg, or threads like white silk, er there is a merhid, 
dark. Dillous appearance, and white bonedust deposits 
atl Whenthere is a pricking, burning sensation when 
passing Water, aud pain in the smallbof the back and 
ahevrage , Seid by all druggists, Price, (ne 
Dollar 





adway’s 
Pills 


Purely vegetable, mild and reliable. Canse 
Perfect Digestion, complete absorption and 


healthful regularity For the cure of all dis 
orders of the stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kid 
neys, DBiadder, Nervous Diseases, Constipa 
tion, Costiveness 


Loss of Appetite, 
Sick Headache, 


Indigestion, 
. 

Biliousness. 
Constipation, 
Dyspepsia. 

Ooserve the following Syraptoms resulting from (ls: 
eares of the digestive organs: Constipation, Inwar 
plies, full f blowl in the head, acidity of 
stomaecl iadisea, hearthur disgust of food — 
wo Welghtof the iam sour eructations, sinking oT 

tig e lea king or suffocating . 
‘ a K posture, dimuess of v 
w fever a il 4 - 
* f i atl y w 
" ‘ a ‘ iu 
x fie 
w A A Ww = 
. ss 
. er Hox. Sold by druggists 
Send to DR. RADWAY & CO 455 Elm 


Street, New York, for Book of Advice. 




















Strange Acquaintances. 





BY A DETECTIVE, 





which the banks and tradesmen of 

London bave been victimized re- 
cently, have caused the papers to state that 
these swind!es were supposed to be the 
work of « well-known gang o! gentle- 
manly rogues, and one man in particular 
was described as the chief instigator. 

Now, the man described is, I fancy 
(writes a contributor), atthe present mo 
ment in prison in Belgium. Kut some 
years ago | knew him intimately. He 
had one of the finest suites of chambers 
in all Piccadilly, just over a well-known 
shop. 

Where he sprang from I[ never knew, 
nor how he first got bis introduction into 
the set ia which he moved. All I know is 
that for the best part of two seasons he 
fairly ‘ran’? society, and more particularly 
that section of the male community who 
are generally known as “men about 
town.” , 

I made bis acquaintance one evening at 
an ideal bachelor’s dinner, given by a 
man I knew at his chambers in Park 
Lane. 

I soon became intimate with R——. He 
was a singularly attractive man, hand- 
some and geptiomaniy, with a mune of 
anecdotes, and an entertaining companion, 
He could not fail to make himself pop- 
ular, He was evidently enormously 
wealthy; was a first-rate sportsman; was 
deeply read in all “polite learning;’’ and 
was @ man of exceptional culture and re- 
finement—a connoisseur on all matters 
of art. 

He bad evidently traveled extensively, 
and his rooms in Piccadiily were the most 
sumptuously appointed and most lavishly 
luxurious of any bachelor’s roouis | have 
ever seen--and I knew a good many in 
those days. 

He entertained in princely fashion; and 
bis dinners and suppers were the choicest 
atfairs imaginable. In a few weeks he 
was leading the tashionable young men 
of London by the nose, and was no less 
victories among ladies, in whose eyes the 
slight mystery concerning his past lent an 
additional attraction. 

He was one of the pléeasantest men | 
ever met, and was certainly one of the 
most popular. Yetall the while that he 
was living in thie style he was systematic- 
ally robbing his friends and defrauding 
their bankers, He used to get the entree 
to their rooms, and, by keeping his eyes 
open, mnanaged to appropriate chéeque- 
books and any information which would 
assist him in helping himself to some one 
else’s money. 

There is small doubt that be worked in 
connection with a gang, of which two 
French valets were certainly members; 
and bis methods were so similar to those 
recently empioyed in London, that there 
is good reason to believe that the latest 
swindles have been the work of the same 
gang as was originally led by my friend 
R——; but he hiinself is in prison. 

The way in which he disappeared was 
very strange. He simply went abroad, 
and did not return. No one in London 
knew the reason, and gradually be slipped 
outof all minds except the mind of his 
landlord, who grew uné@asy as month by 
month passed and no signs of his return 
Finally, he sold all R——’s eflects and re 
let the rooms, 

And it was in connection with the re 
vived interest in K—— through the sale of 
his collection that I happened to learn 
from a Government official that be was in 
prison in Belgium for some fraud cousmit- 
ted in that country. He would never have 
been caught bad it not been for a stupid 
blunder on the part of one of his secoip- 
plices, 

And at the present moment there are 
scores of his quondam associates who have 
no id€a what has become of bi. 

The extraordinary thing was bow he ob- 
tained the position he did. He never re- 
ferred to his past, no one knew anything 
about it. He seemed to drop from the 
skies and take society by slorm, acquiring 
his pre-eminence simply by reason of his 
undoubted merits, 

Another friend of mine who turnéd 


T" EK numerous frauds and forgeries by 


ul 


to be «a well-known and much wanted 
forger was an artist, living alone in a 
charming littie old fashioned bouse in Pl 

luresy 1@ Futham. He was 4 tat whi i 
ne would deecribe us al artia te hyim 
inyger t) ps tiis tle me 

iéal home of a dilettante, al 

Lhe part to perfectior With fe 

and those very intimate ones, he passed a 


16 of Gase and luxUry-—-apparently 


In reality, whilst posing as an amateur 
engraver, he was engaged forging drafts, 
bills and bank notes which were never 
traced to him. I became acquainted with 
bim one day on along railway journey, 
and a sincere friendship sprang up be- 
tween us. Some of the pleasantest even- 
ings of my life were spent at his little re- 
treat, where over the most periect little 
suppers four or five of us, congenial 
spirits, would sit until the gray dawn 
stole softly over the silent world, discus- 
sing men and things, listening to his de- 
lightful flow of brilliant conversation, and 
discussing art, and books and philosophy. 

There was a strain of pathos and natural 
cynicism in bis quiet personality which 
was infinitely attractive; and the news of 
his suicide cast a glocm over me for many 
a long day. 

He was never detected, and it was not 
ubtil some years after bis death that | 
learnt bis true character, 

He used to take long tours now and 
again, sketching in Syria, in Turkey, in 
the Austrian ‘T'yrol—in fact, in just those 
quarters of the globe where one would be 
the least likely to look for a criminal. 

Now | know the meaning of those sud- 
den holidays, 

When suspicion began to point towards 
him, he would go oul as though for a 
short stroll, and would walk away, not to 
return again for months. Earlier in his 
life he had played the part of a country 
esquire, with theories on farming. When 
things became woo hot for him, he went 
out one day, gun in hand, and a year 
later the retiring artist, under a new 
name, settied in Fulham, after a year’s 
tour in Palestine, 

He strolled away from there in lawn 
tennis flannels, leaving behind him no 
trace of occupation, but quitting bis lovely 
collection of curios and works of art as 
thougb about to return again in a few 
hours, 

1 never heard of bim again until | was 
called on to identify his corpse at Sur- 
biton, a yeur tater. Mach tine he changed 
his residence he changed his friends, his 
mode of life, bis whole identity; and at 
Surbiton he posed as a well-to-do City 
man. ' 

When he took his last long sleep after a 


dose of laudanum, he had so effectually | 
destroyed every trace of his name and | 


identity that no clue could be found as to 
who he was, until a card of uiine was dis- 
covered in a crack in the wainscoting 
having evidently fallen unobserved from 
the mantel piece, 
The papers at the time of his mysterious 
death insinuated that he was 
tipper.” 
ing of his gentle nature could have tnade 
such &@ Sugyestion. 
ee 
AwrkubL Desrruction.— "The nostawtul 
destruction tbat has occurred here within 
ihe memory of the oldest native broke up 
en us op Sunday last,’”? writes a uiission- 
ary resident of the fiji Islands alter the re- 
cent windstorm. ‘it will take years of 
prosperous seasons for Fiji to recover, It 
is feared that no island has escaped. ‘The 
most dreadful thing of all is to know that 
the worst is still to come in the shape ol 
poverty and starvation. How the untor- 
Lunate people aré to keep body and soul 
together isa mystery. Hundreds are now 
gating food unfit for human consumpuon, 
80 that we must 6x pect an epidemic of dy 
sentery.’ Another account says that the 
centre of the group has suffered 
severely, Taviuni, Lavuka, Kewa and Suva 
having bad the brunt of the gale, It does 
not appear to have covered @ large area 
laterally, as Wainunu, on the Vanual, vu 
had only @ light 


ios! 


coast Opposite Tavinuil, 
breeze, and Navua, twenty-one uiles woat 
of Suva, suffered but little, The Captain 
of the Union Company’s sleatiship Ohau, 
thus deseri ves 


upon his arrival at Suva, 
his experience: “At ll A. M., Jan, 6, the 
wind had reached its grealest force, it be 


ing impossible lo si@and on deck oF hear One 
another sp ak. [be weather was very 
thick, the rain being heavy, 

squalls, At tbis lite seven 
blown overboard off the 
mediately after a reef was 
the port bow, and it was thought to be the 


with feoartul 


Sh6oGp Were 
itt 


deck, ana 


discovered on 


end All hands prepared for the worst, 
but fortunately the ship cleared Lie re 
by about filly yards Another reel was 
thew discovered On the starboard bow ana 
another dead astern, so lhal how (heéesteam 
ship got clear is 4 uitracio6 Copsiierimy the 
wind and sea 
) if thew * wn at fs 
AK 4 
‘ m4 é 
4 94 ¢ 
j are Ais A ” 
lit a i orn ub a@ ‘ i w ol 


“Jack the | 
Kut only those who knew noth- | 
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man is wounded he is left to dieon the 
field or escape as best he can. After the 
battle of Ping-Yang in September many 
wounded made their way back to Man- 
ebhuria; but only sixteen of them reached 
Mukden. The vast majority mugt have 
died in the villages along the line of re- 
treat. lMspectally hard is the case of those 
whose commander is killed, for they have 
no one to look to for wages or help of any 
kind. Asthe Japanese came nearer, ef- 
forts were nade to establish a Red Cross 
hospital here, On December 5 «a Chinese 
ind, which Lad been rented, was opened 
for the wounded, and up to this date forty- 
hine cases have been treated. The 
jority were wounded at Chin-chow on No- 
vember 21. They bad formed partof the 
troops which were landed at the mouth of 
the Yalu at the time of the famous naval 
battle there, The Japanese passage o! the 
Yalu seems to have taken them com- 
pletely by surprise. Their comuanders, 
Liu and Ma, were, according to these men’s 
story, enjoying their sleep as usual on the 


night of the Z7th, when the sentries rushed | 


| jab 


| ing # Keek In 
| Turkey, 


in with the tidings that the enemy was | 


close at hand, “Phat is impossible,’ maid 
Liu, ‘for when we went to bed there was 
neither bridge nor boats by which they 


could cross.’ Bul the news was too true, 
The garrison was quickly roused, but 
when the men were ready for action no 


one could be tound to lead them, for Cien- 
erals Liu and Ma were already in full 


flight along with most of their officers.” 
—— © ~~ 
A Deriniiion,—"Father,”’ said his son, 


looking up from «a book with a puzzied ex 
pression in lace, ‘what in pride?” 
“Pride,” roturned the father, “Pride! 
Why—s#—oh, surely you kuow what pride 
In. A sortol belug stuck up « kind of 
well, proud you kuow, Just get the dic 
Lionary, 
aclly What itis, ‘There's 
dictionary, Johnny.’ 


his 


noting 


‘Here it is,'’ said the latter, after an ex 
hausting search, “Pride, belng proud, 

“LU in—yos, that’s it,’ replied the lacber. 

“But ig 

“Well, look at proud!’ That's the way 

you have got to hunt these things out, 
my iad,’”’ 

“I’ve got il,” answered Johnny. 
pri-pro’— why! os 

““W bat does it say 7’ 





“Pre. 





** Proud, having pride,.’’”’ 

“That'a lt! There you #re a4 clear «Ks 
| day. I tell you, Johuny, there is nothing 
like «a good dictionary when you aro 
young. Tako care of the binding, my 
sOD, as you pul il back.’ 

ue 

IN the days of the Vonetian Kopublic 
the Doye’s wite waa obliged to take an 
oath, upon her husband's 6lection to the 


othice, that she would accept no gifts but 


flowers, sweet herbs, balaam, leaves, and 
rosewater; that she would not write on be- 
halt ofany man to her husband or to his 
council; and that she would never ask 
any favor or ofhee for any one, 
intrigue and domestic Considerations was 
thus militated ayainst In the earlier days 
of the Republic the lot of Venetian women 
was not particularly happy. They lived in 
the most rigorousseclusion, rarely leaving 


for 


Private 


their gloomy palaces even for church, This 
the (rreek 
habits of 
“evil cus 


stuto Of things continued until 
wife of Doge Servo introduced 


‘ 
bier 


Jjuxury from Byzaotiui, 
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LIGHT, STRONG, 





SPEEDY, HANDSOSTE, 








that's the thing to tell you ex. | 
like ww) 





Four Models—885 and $100. 
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tom of washing her whole person,’’ ber 
bathe of dew and her excessive use of per- 
fuines, were at first regarded with horror, 
but ber down trodden sisters were not slow 


_ to profit by her example. 


LL 

A Cynicat Fanun —Mr. Lanigan’s fable 
of “Tne Two Turkeys’ has a fine cvnical 
flavor (bat prodigal sons will relish: “An 
Honest Farmer once led bis two Turkeys 
into his Granary and told them to eat, 
drink and be merry. One of these Tur- 
keys was wire and one fooliah, The fool- 
Bird at once indulged excessively in 
the Pleasures of the Stable, unsuapicious 
of the Future, but the wiser fowl, in order 
that he might not be fattened and slaugh- 
tered, fasted continually, mortified his 
flesh and devoted himself to gloomy reflec. 
tions upon the Hrevity of Life. When 
Thanksgiving approached the Honest 
Farmer killed both Turkeya, and, by plac- 
the interior of the Pradent 
made him weigh more than hia 
plumper Brother,  * 

“Moral.._As we Travel through Life let 
us Live by the Way."’ 

Ee 

Hunting tok HuNtTKAS,—Mr. Seott El- 
liot, who is exploring the country of Ku- 
weuyort in Central Africa, reports a cur- 
in natural history, The cattle 
there baving all been eaten up, lions and 
leopards have taken to man-hunting, and 
bave changed their habile tn consequence, 
Insteat of roaring on the trail, as is their 
they do utter « 
heiliot hal two men in 
carried away within a 
without hearing 


ious fact 


elaow here, 
Mr. Seott 
jured and another 
hundred yards of 
ALY Oise. 
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Humorous. 


A dentiet’s othe 
A lony note overdie 
ch and lovely widow, 


woing to griel — Meeting trouble halt- 


with artificial 


low do parrots talk ¢ 


A werbeldarw rhany 


In what case mit abeolutely iinpomssi ble 


the equmtor ¢ 


What are you de 


mv headache, « preiiee for my 


THE SATURDAY 


THe Lanore: Mission Press —Sbangha) 
ix China's chief port, not even excepting 


Cauton. It contains about 400,000 inbabit- 


ante who are under native rule, and the 
Knglixh, American and French ‘settle 
Ipents,”’ with 24.000 Chinese and (00 


foreignels, all of whom are under foreign 
In thet city tremendous congrega- 
tions gather in the mission churches, and 
there are to be found the largest Sunday- 
achoolsin China. In Shanghai ia also the 
largest inission press in the world, More 
than | 000 Chinese converts are connected 
with the different In the ule 
sion press, electrotyping aud stereotyping 
are done, over 5) 000.000 pages aré 
issued annually. The total number of 
books and tracts issued last year was ‘'),- 
jin 


rule 


ID issicone, 


and 


—— 6 —-————— 
COMPLIMENTARY An anecdote which is 
going the rounds of the religious papers is 


to the effect that ina certain public office | 


in Kogland an old German, who one of 
several foreigners employed to translate 
SOTO PAPers il Aw CARO 
was shown by one of the commissioners, a 


noted)y plous tnan, a name on a certain 
list, and was asked what had became of 
him. The German replied, “Oh! he ts 
dead and goneto Old Niek !'’ The com- 


“My 
dear sir, you must not speak of hitniin that 
said the (r6ertinan 
mysterious 
“You 


missioner, horror-estruck, replied, 


way.’ “Never a mind,” 
’ Then, in «a 


he 


“never amind 


and eniphatic whisper, added, 


some day you vill see!’ 
> =e — 
Foroane Wore -An extra 
ordinary duel has taken place in Brussels 
They were 
lady, who, 
cousiderable besitation, muade her 
The unsuccessful suitor chal 
lenged his rival to a duel and proposed 
that each should be armed with a piece of 
rope, and that they should thrash each 
otber as tong a8 they could hold out, 
challenge was accepted, The fight, bow- 
ever, bad not been long in progress when 
the police came up and stopped it. Both 
‘“duelliate’’ wereconsiderably bruised, but 
the challenger is said to have got the worst 
of the encounter, 
— OC i 
A Souvenin —An elderly gentleman en 
tered the shop of a capillary artist celeb 
making splendia cameos with 
humen bair. “I wish to have a souvenir 
of my lamented wife. A small and tender 
looking hair design, representing a man- 
soleum with «a weeping willow.” 
tainty,’’ returned the artist; 
sone ot your late wife's hair?’ “No, un 
f rtupaely - have not,’’ was the reply. 
‘Bat Tl have married again, and the bair of 
my secon | wite is of the same color as that 
ot the tirst one” 
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EVENING POST. 


For Good 
Color and 
Heavy Growth 
Of Hair, use 


AYERS 


Hair Vigor 





One 
Bottle will do 


Wonde-s. Try it. 


Porify the Blood with Ayer's Sarsaparilla 
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ToUrES 
4 Z ‘ i223 
@\ CHESTNUT S81 


> Philadelphia, 
Premier Artistes 


IN HAIR. 


Inventors of the CELEBRKATELD 
VENTILATING WIO, FLASTIC 
PEEPS, and Manufacturers of Every 


CU., 
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GOSSA MEK 


BAND TOU- 
Description of 


| Ornamental Hair for Ladies and Gentlemen 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy: 


TOUPEER AND SCALPS, FOR WIG8s, INCITER, 


INCHER No.1, The round of the | 
No.l Phe round of the head. 
hea! No. 2. From forehead ove 
No.2. From furehead the head to neck, No. 2, 
‘yack as far as bald No.4. From ear to ear 
No. 3. Over forehead as over the top. 
far as required. No.4. From ear tw ear 


No. 4. Over the crown 
of the head. 

They have always ready for saic a apiendid Stock of 
Genta’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wigs, Half Wigs 
Frizettos, Braids, Curls, ete beautifully manufae- 
tared, and as cheap as any establishment in the Unten, 
Letters from any part of the world will receive at- 
tention. 

Dollard’s Herbaninm Extract fer the 
Hair. 
This preparation has been manufactured and sold at 


round the forehead. 


Dollard’s for the past fifty years, and ita merits are | 
such that, while it has cever yet Leen advertised, the | 


demand for it keeps steadily increasing. 

Also DOLLARD S&S KEGENEKATIVE CKEAM to 
be used In conjunction with the Herbanium when the 
Halr is naturally dry and needs av oil. 

Mrs. E‘imoudson Gorter writes to Messrs. Dollard 
t» send her a bottle of thelr Herbanium E.x- 
tract for the Hair. Mrs. Giorter has tried in vain to 
obtain anything equal to fl as a dressing for the hair 
in England. 

MES. EDMONDSON GORTER 

Oak Lodge Thorpe 
Norwich, Norfolk, Fnglaud 
NAVY PAY OF FICK, PHILADELPILLA 

1 have used ‘‘Dollard’s Herbauiuu Fatract. of 
Voegetabie Hair Wash.’’ regularly for upwards of five 
years with great alvantage. My hair, from rapidly 
thinning, Was early restored, and has been Kept by it 
in !ts weouted thickness and sirength. it ta the beet 
wash | have ever used 

A. W. RUSSELL, U. &. N 
To MRA, RICHARD DOLLARD, 122) (hestnuatst., Phila 


Nov., 29, ‘86. 


| have frequently, during a number of years, used 
the ‘‘Dollard’s Herbaniui Extract,’' and | do no; 
Know of any which equals it asa pleasant. refreshing 


and healthful cleanser of the hair, 
Very respectfully 
LEONARD MYERS. 
x-Member of Congress, 5th iatrict, 
i repared only and for sale, wholesale and retail, and 
applied professionally by 


DOLLARD & CO.,, 
224 CHESTNUT STREET. 
GENTLEMEN'S HAIR CUTTING AND SHAVING. 
UADIBER’ AND CHILDREN'R HAIh CUTTING, 


None but Dractical Male and Female Artists Em- 
ployed 








a * 
Reading Railroad. 
Anthracite Coal, No Smoke. No Cinders. 
On and after June 2, 1895, 

Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philada. 


Kuffalo Day Express } daily 9%.0am }5* 


Varior and Dining Car e 
uffale and Chicago Exp. dally, *# pm (3° 
sleeping Cars, * 2.64pm lop 
\Willlamspert Express, week-days, 8.3, 10.0 am, 4.0 


pm Daily (sleeper) 11.9 pm, 
Lock Haven, Clearfield and Du Bots Express (Sleeper) 


jatly, except Saturday, 11.40p m 
FOR NEW YORK. 

lewav Keating Terminal, 4.10, 7.9), (two-hour 
aint) 5.409 Ua am, 12.50, 1.90, 2.485, 5.00, 6, 10, 

i ngear pan 1Onight Sutvlays 4.10, 8.an, 
wa 2.4m), 610, 8.25 (dining car) pom, 12.10 night, 
Leave 24th and Chestnut Sts $55, 5.10, 9.10, 10.18, 
if am, 12.57 (Dining ear’, 2.48, 3.45, 6.92, 8.10 


oa 1. pam. Sunday 3.55, 5.10, 10,18 a m, 
i 4.%, 6.0. 5. 10cdining carp, 11.4 pm, 
Leave New York, foot of Liberty street, 8,00, 9.00, 


10,00, 11.90 am, 1.30, 2 30, 4.30, 4,00 (two-hour train), 
08, 6.00. 7.98, 8.45 10.00 p m, 12.15 night. Su * 
9.00, 10,00, 11,30, a m, 2.30, 4,00, 5.00, 6.00 pm, 12,15 
night. 


arjor cars on all day express trains and sleeping cars 

on night trains to and from New York. 
FOR BETHLEHEM, FASTON AND POINTS IN 
LFHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, €.6, 8.00, 


90 am, 1.00. 2.00, 4.390, 5.30. 6.33, 9.45pm. Sun- 
days 6.27, 8.42, 9.00 a m, 1.05, 4,20, 6,38, 9.4 p m, 
(9.45 pan, dally does net connect for Easton, ) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 
Yor Pheentrville and Pottstown--Expresa, §.%, 10.00 


am, 12.4), 4.00, 6.00, 11.30pm, Accom,, 4,20, 7.42, 
1.06 am, 1.42, 4.45, 5.22, 7.20pm. Sunday— Express, 

41.00,9.06 am, 11.30pm. Accom., 7.8%, 11.3 a m, 
oo) pm, 

For Reading xpress, 4.45, 10.00 am, 12.45, 4,00, 6.00, 
1.90pm. Acecom,, 4.20, 7.92, am, 1.42, 4.35, 5.22, 
7.0 pm. Sunday Express, 4.00, 9.% am, 11.9 
pm. Accom., 7.30 am, 6.00pm, 

For Lebanon and Hacrisburg- Fxpress, 8.35, 10,00 @ 
m, 4.00, 600 pom, Accom., 4.0am, 7.0 p m, 
sunday - Express, 4.00, am, 

r Pottsville Express, 5.45. 10.00 a m, 4,00, 6,00, 
L.a#pm. Accom., 4.20, 7.42 am, 1.42pm, Sun- 
lay - bh xpres 10, 9.05 am, 11.40 pi, Accom., 


ip mm. 
For Shamokin and Wililamepert 
1 Sunday 


Express, 8.45, 10,00 
Express, 9.4% a 


an 1.00 11.8% Pp m m, 
“pm, Additional for Shamokiu—Express, week- 
days, 6.00 pu Accom 4.2 am, Sundays—Ex- 
press, 4.00 a tn 
FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 
Leave (Chestnut Street and South Street Wharves, 
| Week-davys Express, 9.0 am, (Saturdays only 19 


pid an, OO, 4." OO pom Accommodation, 
~o at Mop sanida bxpress, *.00, 9.00, 
it Aone lation, Siam, 44) pm, 
1 ul ave Atlantic CF depot) week-days, 
Xpu ri 7 th Oam. bs, Ope mn Accor - 
tembathon. aon. 4.32 pam. Sundays, express, 4,00, 
| sO porn Accommodation, 7.1) am, 4.15 pm 
Varior Cars on all express trains 
FOR CAPR MAY AND SEA ISLE CITY (via 
seul Jersey Railroad), Express, 0.15 osaturdays only) 
mam, 4.) pow Sundays, 915 aan, from 
(hestiut street, and 900 aan from South street, 
brigantine, Week-days, 5.00 am, 5.00 pom, 
Lakewowul, Week-days, 8.00 am, 3.00 p m, 
Detailed thine tables at ticket offices, N. FE. corner, 


Broad and Chestnut streets, 433 Chestnut street, 28 


Tenth street, 4098. Third street, 3962 Market street and 
at statior 

Union Trauster Company will cali for and check 
baggage from botels and residences 
|! A SWEIGARD, ‘ G. HANCOCK, 


General superintendent. Geueral Vassenger Agent. 





PHILADELPHIA'S FAMOUS 
FAMILY RESORT! 


Three Grand Concerts Daily. 
Fairyland IWlumination Nightly.” 
Amusements of Every Description. 
and Christian 
Sirecets 


Round Trip Fare 26c. 


Children Under lo Years, lo Cents, 


steumers hourly from Race 





DOKKEEPING SIMPLIFIED, 
(WAGGENER’S.) 
Mailed on receipt of price, $1.00. Send 
for Circular, C. R. Deacon, Publisher, 

Fourth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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